Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



V 



\ 



r 



C^a^rl/e^ fxololoivi 



OUR PASTORS' OFFERING. 



COMPILATION 



TXOM 



THE WRITINGS OF THE PASTORS 



OF ZHS 



SECOND CHURCH. 



FOB THE LADIES' FAIR 



TO ASSIST or rUBKISBIVO THB VXV CHUBCH XDinCI. 



B OSTON: 

PRINTED BY OEOROB OOOLIDGE, 
No. 07 Washington Street. 

MDCCCXLV. 



''% 



/ 






In compiling this little book, I have taken pleasure in 
associating the names of the ministers of the Second 
Church, in a slight contribution to our new House of 
Worship. Humble as this pastoral offering is, I venture 
to hope that it will not be despised, as a token of that love 
and that affectionate interest in the welfare of our- ancient 
Churqh, which the living can never cease to £pel, and which 
the dead may still be cherishing. 

C. R. 
March 10, 1845. 
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OUR PASTORS' OFFERING 



HOW TO SPEND HOLY TIME. 

BY HENRY WARE, JR., D. D. 
[Ordained January 1* 1817 : vesigaed September 90, 16X : died Bept. IB, 1813, aged 40.] 

CHAPTER I. 

8ATVBX>AT STKKIire. 

One can hardly picture to himself a more grate- 
ful scene than is presented by the close of Saturday 
afternoon in the country. Every thing seems to 
indicate satisfaction at approaching repose. The 
laborers, as they return to their homes, bearing the 
implements of toil, and attended by their cattle, 
carry, in their very movemeirts, signs of pleasure 
that their toils are ended. The weary oxen, as 
they step sluggishly along, appear conscious of their 
weekly respite ; and the softening light of the west 
sympathizes with the feelings of the sentient crea- 
tion. As one looks upon such a rural scene at the 
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close of a bright summer's day, while the increasing 
stillness intimates that it begins to draw toward the 
first day of the week, he ;nay well be reminded of 
Soulhey's beautiful description of the * holy night : ' 

* When all created things know and adore 
The Power that made them ; insectfl, beasts, and birds, 
The water-dwellers, herbs, and trees, and stones, 
Yea, earth and ocean, and the infinite heaven 
With all its worlds. * ♦ * The prayer 
Flows from the righteous with intenser love, 
A holier calm succeeds, and sweeter dreams 
Visit the slumbers of the penitent.' * 

It was on such an evening, when the sun had 
just given his parting look to the blooming and 
weary world, that David Ellington had come home 
from his work and was seated with his little family 
at the evening meal. The day had been sultry and 
the air was close and oppressive. Jane had there- 
fore taken the table out from the confined apartment 
into the open air, and spread it under the shadow 
of the great tree behind the house. There they 
sat in the cool of the calm twilight, their spirits as 

* Thalaba, IX. 
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even as the hour ; and some philosophers might 
be puzzled to know, whether the expression of the 
scene without had done most to give the temper to 
their minds, or the state of their minds bestowed 
its beauty on the scene. David and Jane were no 
philosophers ; but thet bought naturally occurred to 
them, and they gave the question their own solution. 

' One would almost fancy,' said Jane, ' that the 
very sky and air were full of feeling and thought ; 
how can they have so much expression of the soul, 
without any soul ? ' 

*He who made them,' replied David, * cannot 
but give an expression to all that he makes ; it all 
bears the mark of his hand ; it is therefore adapted 
to excite feeling in the souls who observe it. The 
works he has made are suited to the souls he has 
made.' 

' And it seems to me that they address the heart 
just as words do. They mean something, and the 
eye receives their meaning as the ear does the 
meaning of words. It seems to me there is no 
difference, excepting that words are more distinct.' 

< In that respect the beauty of such an evening 
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as this is like poetry, which suggests sentiment 
rather than distinct thought ; or perhaps more like 
music, which brings on a certain state of feelings 
and not a definite train of ideas. A piece of music 
stirs up my feelings or puts me in a reverie, and so 
does a beautiful prospect or a sweet summer's 
evening.' 

' That reminds me of what we read of Wilber- 
force the other day. Speaking of flowers, he said 
that they seemed to him Hke the smile on the 
Father's countenance. So all the beauty of the 
sky and the earth is like the smile of God ; and a 
smile shows us the disposition of the person jcist 
as certainly as any words he can use. This 
accounts for the expression I spoke o£ One cannot 
sit down in the midst of this loveliness without 
being conscious that it is a Divine presence which 
makes it lovely.' 

\ As Cowper says,' pursued David, 

* < His presence, who made all so fair, perceived, 
Makes all still fairer.' 

But if one perceive not his presence, a great element 
of beauty and pleasure is gone.' 
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' The beauty remains, and the divine expression 
is in it ; but the capacity is wanting to perceive it 
If we had no eyes, we should know nothing of 
it ; if we had only eyes without feeling, we should 
know little of it ; and we know most of it at those 
hours when our hearts are most softened by holy 
thoughts and devout affections. There is never so 
much beauty in it as on the Sabbath, or perhaps 

■ 

Saturday evening, when we are enjoying the 
luxury of a passage from toil to repose.' 

But it will not do to repeat all that was said, 
though it might help to show how easily the simple 
and thoughtful can turn to a spiritual channel the 
conversation suggested by casual circumstances. 
If men would speak out more freely what is pass- 
ing within them, there would be less idle talking. 

It was riot long before they were interrupted by 
the arrival of their neighbor, John Smith. John had 
evidentiy been making an effort at improvement 
since his morning conversation with David ; and 
he occasionally sought an opportunity to renew the 
talk with him. So he dropped in now, as he said, 
just to pass away an hour in friendly chat, for he 
really did not know what to do with himself. 
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' The fact is,' said he, < Saturday evening is the 
hardest night in the week to get rid of. 'T is not 
exactly reputable or proper to be pushing about in 
the same way as on other evenings, and yet one 
does not like to be moped up at home. It is neither 
work day nor Sunday.' 

' What is it then ? ' said David. 

' Why, it 's something between the two.' 

' That 's the beauty of it to me,' said David, 
* and the very reason why I like it It is particu- 
larly delightful to have a little season of transition 
between the common affairs of the world, and the 
sacred duties of the Sabbath. I should not like 
to rush suddenly and without preparation from the 
one to the other ; and this quiet evening is an ex- 
cellent time for preparation.' 

' But for my part,' answered Smith, * I do not 
see that any particular preparation is necessary; 
and I have heard you say a hundred times, that a 
good man will live so as to have every day a Sab- 
bath as well as Sunday, and be ready at one time 
as well as another to join immediately in prayer.' 

'Not a hundred times, John; perhaps two or 
three.' 



OUR pastors' offering. 11 

* Well, not exacdy a htrndred, to be sure,' said 
Smith, smiling at David's precise way of correcting 
his extravagance in speech ; < not exactly a hundred 
times ; but I am sure I have heard you say so, and 
I have heard it from the pulpit' 

' Very true ; and I will not take it back. A man 
should make every hour holy, and be every minute 
prepared for worship or for death. But very few 
men have ever reached such a perfection; and, 
therefore, we have no right to act as if we had, 
and put aside special occasions of preparation. 
We need them so much the more now, because 
we hope by and by to need them less.' 

* But do n't you suppose that one would get on 
faster if he were to begin with making all days 
alike?' 

'No, not at all; and for this reason; — if he 
were to begin so, he would make Sunday like a 
week day, and not the week days like Sunday; 
he could not avoid this. And just so it has hap- 
pened with all that I ever knew attempt to act on 
this principle. It was perfectly impossible for 
them to live every day a life of sober, devout, con- 
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templative deportment, such as belongs to the sab- 
bath and to heaven; they were not advanced 
enoughs in holiness for that ; and> therefore, all they 
could effect toward making all days alike, was to 
make Sunday a common day. By this means 
tljiey did make all alike, but they deprived them- 
selves q{ a great aid to religious improvement, and 
their characters perceptibly lost ground. Instead 
of getting six more sabbaths in the week, as they 
pretended to do, they lost the one they had.' 

' Then I do n't see but that you would give up 
the six days to the world, and confine religion to 
the seventh.' ' ' - / 

' I did not say that, did I? And you do n't sup- 
pose I meant it, do you ? ' 

« Why perhaps not ; but I do n't see why it does 
not follow, F(Mr you allow men to be less celigious 
on other days than on Sunday.' 

^ No, that is not what. I mean. A man is i^v^. 
alW^ed to be any thing else, than a religious man ; 
l)f^.may not be irreligious any diaiy. But then, 
when he is in the midst of business, and so forth, 
in comi^pn life, he is likely to have his thoughts 
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diverted, and his feelings raffled, and to be put off 
his guard, and be tempted in a hundred differeilt 
ways. He must be very strong and confirmed in 
a holy life, to be able to get through it all without 
offence. And how is he to become strong enough 1 
By the help of the sabbath ; by resting, thinking, 
reading, worshiping, on that one day, away from 
the world and in communion with God^ He will 
then go back to the world strongeit and stronger 
every week, and thus make every week more and 
more like a perpetual sabbath. Just suppose, if 
you please, that a man were once a week taken 
away from the earth and transported into heaven ; 
that there he joined in the pleasures and convena- 
tion of its pure inhabitants, and learned to mske 
an exact comparison between their condition and 
that of men upon earth. How would he feel on 
returning to the world ? Would he not look on it 
with different eyes? would he not go about its 
business with his thoughts fuU of that better world, 
and would he not be anxious to live so as to 
become worthy of possessing it hereafter ? Why, 
John, if you were to spend every Sunday actually 
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among the blessed spirits of heaven, yoa would be 
haunted by the thought of it all the week long, 
and after awhile you would find no happiness in a 
day which was not spent in as devout a firame as 
any sabbath. Do n't you think so ? ' 

' To be sure,' said Smith ; ^ it could not be other- 
wise ; that is clear enough. And I do not think I 
should be sorry if it happened to me.' 

* For I suppose you are not satisfied with your 
present state,' said David, in a tone of half question. 

' How can I be ? ' John asked ; ' and yet I do 
not see how I can help it. iWhat can a poor igno- 
rant man like me do ? ' 

* That brings us to the very point,' said David. 
^ If you could spend one day a week in the real 
heaven, you think you should have no difficulty ; 
and I think so too. But as that is impossible, you 
must do the next best thing,— which is, to use the^. 
sabbath for the same end. It seems to me that 
this is precisely the design of it, and that it may 
have precisely this effect It is intended to be a 
miniature heaven, a specimen of what shall be, an 
occasion for showing the contrast between a 
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worldly and a divine life; and if you will so 
occupy the day as to gel yourself fully into its 
spirit, and to taste the enjoyment of a serene and 
worshiping frame of mind, you will find yourself 
affected by it on Monday and Tuesday ; all life 
will take a complexion from it ; and the renewing 
of this state of soul every sabbath for months and 
years, will by and by make it the setded state of 
your souL So that at last you will live just as if 
you had really gone up to heaven once a week, 
and seen with your own eyes its glories.' 

* But you do not suppose that heaven is a mere 
place of rest and pious meditation, do you ? It 
seems to me it must be something more ; there 
must be something doing there.' 

* Yes, undoubtedly : but then, whatever is done 
must be in accordance with a certain state of mind 
and heart. That state is essential to the happiness 
of heaven; neither the worit of heaven can be 
done without it, nor its pleasure enjoyed. So that 
the important thing is, to get the soul into that 
state. When this is accomplished, the satisfaction 
and the activity wiQ foUow. And this, I think, is 
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Ae excellence of the sabbath* Six days we are 
to labor and do onr work ; we ought to do it in a 
religious spirit ; and (hat we may be able so to do 
it, the seventh is made a holy day, which may send 
ns back to our work refreshed and thoughtftd.' 

^Jost as Watts expresses it in one of his 
Hymnsi' said Jane, ^when he says that public 
worship is like a little heaven below ; and then he 
adds.*— 

* Hot all my pleasoras, nor my play, 
Shall tempt me to/orget this day.' ' 

^ But for my part, unhappily/ said Smith, < I do 
not find Sunday so much like heaven ; and I forget 
it almost as soon as it is over.' 

* How happens that ? * 

Smith said he could not account for it ; he sup- 
posed it was so with most people ; he could not 
find that Sunday had much influence, on men 
during the week. This led to a good deal of 
discussion on the value and operation of Christian 
institutions, and the cause of their apparent ineffi- 
cacy, A great many reasons were assigned, some 
very obvious, somq very frivolous ; but all taken 
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together showed a quantity of obstructions on the 
part of society and of individuals, which made 
Jane say at last, that it was almost wonderful 
Christianity had any effect at all ; for it seemed to 
be the business of men to counteract it as much as 
possible. * If they were to set themselves on pur- 
pose to destroy its impression/ she said, ' they could 
hardly invent surer means of doing it, than by the 
habits they at present indulge.' 

' There is a sad mistake in all this thing,' said 
David ; * and for aught I see, it is growing worse 
every day. Even those from whom you would 
least expect it, fall into the current and help promote 
the evil. It is only last week that Mr. Hertson, on 
returning from the city, was telling me of what 
took place there lately. A great party was given 
on Saturday evening, where were dancing and 
other amusements till after midnight. The street 
was crowded with carriages, and the noise and 
confusion interruj)ted the repose of the whole 
neighborhood. And who do you suppose were 
guilty of this indecency? Who were they that 
committed this outrage on the feelings of the sober 

2 
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people of the city, and the established manners of 
the place ? Why, you would suppose of course 
it could only be the merely frivolous and worldly, 
who hold in scorn all serious things. And so I 
said to Mr. Hertson. But no, he said there were 
present many persons of respectable standing, 
church-going people, who counted themselves good 
Christians, communicants, who professed to love 
the institutions of religion and to be desirous of 
their good influences. There they were, desecra- 
ting the holy season by untimely revelry, disturbing 
the quiet of their more devout neighbors, and bring- 
ing a scandal on the cause of religion.' 

' But I dare say it was done thoughtlessly,' said 
^mith ; ' I do not suppose they meant to do all this 
harm.' 

' Thoughtlessly ! ' cried David. ' What right 
could they have to be thoughtless in so grave a 
matter? That is itself a sin in a case like this. 
To go to work deliberately, by a preparation of 
several days, to spend a whole night in unfitting 
themselves for public worship, and then to plead 
that they did not think of doing harm, is a ridicu- 
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lous aggravation of the offence. It proves that they 
had no proper sense of the meaning and worth of 
the sabbath, either to themselves or others. If they 
had, they would have cut off their right hands, 
before they would have done what was so certain 
to unfit them for the right use of the next. day. I 
should like to know how many of them staid away 
from church in consequence ; how many slept at 
church ; how many were thinking all church time 
of the pleasant or unpleasant occurrences of the 
evening, instead of worshiping God. I should 
like to know what was the state of the house in 
which the indecorum was perpetrated; and who 
was responsible for the waste of time and the ill 
example to the domestics and dependents. Mr. 
Hertson says, that he wias told such things are not 
common ; but it is clear, that whoever introduces 
or countenances them ought to be regarded as an 
enemy to the community in which he dwells, and 
an abettor of irreligion and sin.' 

' But we do not have such dpings out here in 
the country.' 

* No, thank God, but if other bad fashions of 
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town get into the country at last, this will too. And^ 
indeed, I fear that we have not mach to boast of. 
We do not throw away our holy opportunities in 
the same manner, but we are far from using them 
as we should. Even you, John, who are one of 
the quiet people, began with complaining that Sat- 
urday evening is a heavy time ; and now you add 
that Sunday is not very profitable to you. And 
why ? The only reason must be, that you misuse 
it* You do not make it a business to prepare for 
it as it approaches, and to make the most of it as 
it passes.' 

John admitted that this was the case, and added 
that he should be very glad to be guided to the 
best methods. The conversation did not soon 
come to a close ; but what its purport was, and 
what were its results, cannot now be related. 
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CHAPTER II. 



8UVD1.T VOOV. 



A REFLECTING Christian often wonders at the 
apparently trifling efficacy of religious institutions ; 
he perplexes himself to comprehend how it is that 
such multitudes hear preaching, and yet so few 
profit by it A yet greater wonder is it, at times, 
that he himself should be so little the better for his 
attendance on services of whose value he thinks 
himself deeply sensible. The minister occasion- 
ally tries to explain the matter in a sermon ; but 
his explanation is only partially satisfactory ; what 
seem to him the chief causes do not appear such 
to men in more exposed walks of life, and the 
speculations of different active men on the subject, 
differ as much as their various personal experience. 
Some ascribe it to the wealcness of the preachers, 
and some to the inattention of the hearers ; some 
to internal, and some to external causes ; and many, 
in striving to satisfy their minds on the point, forget 
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to keep a watch over the only causes which are of 

any moment to themselves. 

» 

It is not strange, therefore, that when iLr. Hertson 
had preached a sermon from the text, * The word 
preached did not profit them, not being mixed 
with faith in those who heard,' there was a g. od 
deal of speculation among his hearers as to the 
justness of his views. Some thought that he 
refined too much, some that he was not sufficiently 
discriminating, some that he made too much of 
faith, some that he was not sufficiently practical, 
and some that he did not make allowance for the 
hindrances which the world throws in the way of 
piety. So they began at the church door, and as 
the several parties separated on their way home, 
they carried on the discussion. If it be one aim of 
a preacher to make people think, he certainly had 
hit the mark that once at least 

As no one in the parish lived farther from church 
than David Ellington, it happened that those who 
walked the same road with him kept up the dis- 
course dming the whole distance ; and he had an 
opportunity to hear opinions on all the different 
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points that were started. When this had been 
done, and neighbor after neighbor had dropt away 
each at his own threshold, Jane turned to her hus- 
band, and said, * So, — if we may trust what we 
have been hearing on all sides, preaching does no 
good, and yet nobody is to blame for it.'. 
' Except the minister,' replied David. 

* Nay,' said his -wife, 'even Dr. Pillerton, who 
spoke most harshly, acknowledged that, after all, 
the preacher does enough to be the making of any 
man who would take heed to his words. So that, 
for aught I see, the minister also is free from blame, 
like every body else ; and we have only to wonder 
how this dreadful waste of religious influences is 
to be accounted for.' 

* And yet, meantime, nothing is more easily ac- 
counted for, if you will take it up in single cases 
and examine them one by one. Blen are puzzled, 
because they want to see through all Christendom 
at once ; but they will find there is no puzzle at 
all, if they will just sit down and each decide his 
own case. Describe to me any man's life, and I 
will tell you at once why it is that preaching does 
him no good.' 
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WhUe he was saying this, neighbor Smith, who 
had been walking ahead of our carpenter and his 
family, and now that none else was in their com- 
pany desired to join himself to them, had turned 
back and caught the last sentence. He too had 
evidently been musing on the topic of the day, and 
gave vent to his feelings by exclaiming bitterly, * I 
do n't believe that it does any body any good.' 

* Why, Mr. Smith,' exclaimed Jane, * you speak 
as if you had received a personal affront.' 

' Then I am sure I ask pardon,' said John ; ' I 
spoke quick, to be sure, because I had been trying 
to make it out strait all the way, and I can't do it 
I do n't see why preaching should not do good, 
and yet I 'm sure it never did any good to me, and 
I do not see that it does much good any where. 
Now take this very town, and go over it from one 
end to the other, and count the people on your 
fingers, and consider — ' 

David interrupted him. ' That's the very reason 
you get so puzzled ; you undertake too much ; you 
would explain the case of a thousand people at 
once, when perhaps you are hardly able to explain 
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one. Let us take one at a time. Let us begin 
with John Smith ; and when we understand his 
ca^, we will go to his next neighbor, David 
Ellington, and sift him ; and so on, from door to 
door/ 

' Well,' said John, * it 's chiefly my own case that 
I care about, and that malces me feel so bad. I 
do n't know that all the sermons I ever heard, have 
done me the least good in the world.' 

* Very well ; now the question is, why ? Is it 
because the sermons were poor and unable to do 
good ? ' 

* I cannot say that of all of ihera ; some poor 
preaching I have heard, and I have heard some 
very fine preaching that was worse than the poor ; 
but on the whole, there has been more that was 
good. And that, in fact, makes the difficulty ; ser- 
mons are very excellent, for the most part, very, — 
and yet they do n't make me any better.' 

* Then we must seek another cause. I had a 
neighbor once, who possessed a comfortable house, 
and a capital lot of ground to till, orchard, mowing- 
ground, cattle, and a wife who was an admirable 
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dairy-woman. There was not a man in town with 
a better opportunity to lead a thrifty, fore-handed, 
prosperous life. "What was the reason that he did 
not ? People wondered, when they looked at his 
fine farm, why in the world it was that the poor 
man was always behind-hand and going down hill. 
What was the reason ? It could not be the farm 
— what was it?' 

John did not answer, for he more than suspected 
that his friend was beginning to make a parable 
out of his own history. 

' No,' continued David, ' it was not the farm that 
was in fault, but the farmer ; he did not use his 
opportunities, he neglected his land, he lounged 
about, doing nothing, and talked, and smoked, and 
drank ; and as he grew poorer every year, he kept 
wondering, how it could be, that so fine a farm 
would not support him in plenty and ease.' 

' lie found out at last,' whispered John. 

* Yes, he found out at last ; and then what did 
he do? He just attended to his business — gave 
up idle and dissipated habits, and minded his 
farm ; and then he had no difficulty in winning 
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from it a handsome support. Now you are doing 
with preaching just as you used to do with your 
farm — neglecting it ; and how in the world can 
you expect it to do you good ? How can you be 
so foolish as to be surprised you have no grain to 
reap and no abundance on your board, when you 
have not sowed the seed, nor tended the crop ? ' 

' But that is not quite fair,' replied John ; ' I do 
not neglect preaching ; there is not a man in the 
village more constant at meeting than I am.' 

' Just as you used to live on your farm, — always 
at home, never away from the homestead ; but that 
availed nothing, while you were an idler. And so 
in this case, — of what use to be at church, if you 
do nothing more ? Sitting there and taking into 
your ears the voice of the preacher, is no better 
than sitting by your back-door and musing on the 
beauty and fertility of your lands. Nothing can 
grow up in either case, if this is all you do.' 

' But that is not all I do.' 

* Perhaps not quite ; you used to go out to work 
sometimes, and plough and hoe a little, just enough 
to keep off actual starvation ; and about as much 



28 OUR pastors' offering. 

as this you do in religion. But suppose you were 
to make a business of it. as you did of your farm 
when you took the right turn ; suppose you were 
now to make the most of these religious means, as 
resolutely as you did of your goodly lands; do 
you think you should find reason to complain any 
longer that you get no good from them ? ' 

They walked on for some moments in silence. 
John was evidently getting a little new light on the 
dark subject, which inclined him more to muse 
than to speak. But he presently felt the silence to 
be growing awkward, and he therefore broke it, 
somewhat at a venture, by saying, that after all he 
did not perceive that he was so very negligent; he 
could not see but that he did as much as other men. 

' As other men ! ' cried David ; * there is the rock 
on which so many are lost ; they compare them- 
selves to ' other men.' But you have already said, 
that they are not profiled by preaching ; how then 
can their case be any guide to you ? It only shows 
how they are lost, not how you may be saved. 
Look to yourself for the present. One at a time, 
as I said before. Let us settle the case of John 
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Smith, before we undertake any other. And now, 
to begin at the beginning, let us just remember 
what preaching is for. Is it to be listened to, or to 
be pracliced upon ? ' 

' To be practiced upon, certainly.' 

' Very well ; which do you do ? You listen ; 
but do not practice.' 

* Why, there now,' said Smith, ' that is the very 
thing I am lamenting, — that I do listen, and yet 
my practice is not affected.' 

' To be sure,' said David ; ' you expect the prac- 
tice to come of itself; you take pains to go and 
hear, which is the least part of tbe business, and 
tal^e no pains to return and act accordingly, which 
is the essential thing. You think this is to come 
of itself ; just as you used to fancy that looking at 
your fine farm, and talking and boasting about it, 
would do as well as working upon it You recol- 
lect what we were saying the other Saturday 
evening about the improvement of that season? 
Well, you acknowledged that it never occurred to 
you to use it as a preparation for public worship. 
The same of Sunday morning. Without any 
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preparation, then, you go to church and hear the 
sermon. How ? thai you may. really learn some- 
thing? that you may receive some wholesome 
advice ? that you may be raised to a better way of 
living? No. You meiely hear. You just sit and 
listen ; — in at one ear and out at the other, as the 
saying is. . Do you think about it afterward, muse 
on its truths, try to recall and re-impress its doctrine, 
and turn its advice into real practical rules ? I 
suppose you never pretended to do this. You 
have not dreamt of any thing more, than just to 
hear the sermon. So it is w^ith thousands ; there- 
fore no wonder that they are none the better. It 
would be a wonder indeed if they were. Why, 
the plain fact is, neighbor Smith, that you and they 
are doing all you can to prevent preaching from 
doing you any good. If the devil had hired you 
to help him defeat the ordinances of God, you 
could not have contrived a more effectual means. 
To enter on them without preparation, to attend 
them without any purpose or effort of self-applica- 
tion, to think no more of them afterward, and to 
spend the rest of the day in visiting, tallying, eating. 
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riding, or thinking just as on any other day, — all 
this seems as if expressly designed, a careful plot, 
to destroy the impressions of God's house, and to 
prevent the two hours of worship from interrupting 
the dominion of earth in the soul.' 

'That's rather a long sernjon, husband,' said 
Jane. 

* And a pretty close one, too,' added Smith, 
soberly. * But it is all true, every word of it. Yet 
I do not see how I can help it. What can I do ? 
what shall I do ? ' 

' I can tell you wjiat rules helped me^ replied 
David, ^ and I dare say that by observing them you 
will find yourself essentially benefited. Will you 

try?' 

' Let me hear them, and I will tell you.' 
' They are three. First, listen to the preacher 
religiously; that is, in a devout frame of mind; 
as if you had just said your prayers, and were 
holding out your hand to receive the blessing you 
had asked. Secondly, apply it to yourself all 
along; say Amen to every truth, and say Yes^ I 
ivillj to every good advice. This will excite a 
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strong interest in the matter. Thirdly, think it 
over afterward; don't go at once about other 
things and forget it all, but retire by yourself, and 
recall what you heard and felt ; consider what you 
ought to do in consequence ; and lay out a dis- 
tinct plan of doing accordingly during the week* 
Then, malce it a regular part of every day's busi- 
ness to think over and act upon that particular 
lesson, and so mix it up with all your prayers and 
all your work. Follow these rules, and you never 
will say again that preaching does no good.' 

' I believe so,' said Smith ; * and I will try them. 
But I am afraid I never shall have resolution 

« 

enough to succeed.' 

'Do it in faith, nothing doubting; or if you 
doubt yourself, do not doubt God, but pray for his 
blessing till you receive it.' 

They had for some time reached David's house, 
and were pausing at the gate to finish their dis- 
course. As they now turned away to separate. 
Smith stopped and cried out, * One word more, 
neighbor ; pray tell me if you observe these rules 
yourself.' 
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David hesitated a moment, and then, with an 
expression of countenance that was half sadness 
and half a smile, he said, < The question is a very 
fair one, though I do not see that the answer can 
affect the goodness of the rules.' 

* But then I shall have the more courage to un- 
dertake them, if I find that they are real things, 
and not mere words.' 

*Very well; I told you that they had helped 
me ; and they have, unspeakably ; but I do not 
live up to them fully, — I do not fully live up to 
any of my good purposes. But this I can tell you, 
solemnly, — that it is only by living by them that I 
ever gained any thing, and I have always found 
myself a loser just in proportion as I have slighted 
them.' 




THE LAST FAREWELL. 

BT B. "W. EMERSON. 
[Ordained March 11th, 1828 ; resigned September, 1833.] 



CoircoBD, Maboh 2d, 184S, 
Ht Dbab Sib, 

Had I remembered any piece of mine which Mcmed to hare a apedal fltnen for yonr 
prnpoie, I ihottld have made an opportunity, amidst a prcM of petty affidn, to name it] but 
none occurring to me, I have left the aelection to your and my good fortune. It would have 
given me pleasure, could I hare known of the occasion earlier, and \f the Mute had heat 
wilUngt to have recalled for poetiy thoee earlier days — many anxious, many pleasant, all 
thoughtftil days, which I spent in the service of the Second Church. I stood a few weeks 
ago at the foot of the new tower, and gazed up at its statety mass and proportions with great 
•atisflictioii. I hope it will confer new benefit eveiy day as long as it shall stand. 

'!^ours, with great regard, 

& W. EuBBaojr. 
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Farewell, ye lofty spires, 
That cheered the holy light ! 
Farewell domestic fires 
That broke the gloom of night ! 
Too soon those spires are lost, 
Too fast we leave the bay, 
Too soon by ocean tost 
From hearth and home away, 
Far away, far away. 
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Farewell, the busy town, 
The wealthy and the wise, 
Kind smile and honest frown 
From bright familiar eyes. 
All these are fading now ; 
Our brig hastes on her way ; 
Her unremembering prow 
Is leaping o'er the sea, 

Far away, far away. 

Farewell, my mother fond, 
Too kind, too good to me, 
Nor pearl nor diamond 
Would pay my debt to thee ; 
But even thy kiss denies 
Upon my cheek to stay. 
The winged vessel flies, 
And billows round her play. 
Far away, far away. 

Farewell, my brothers true. 
My betters yet my peers, 
How desert without you 
My few and evil years ! 
But though aye one in heart. 
Together sad or gay. 
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Rude ocean doth us part, 
We separate today, 

Far away, far away. 

Farewell, I breathe again 
To dim New England's shore ; 
My heart shall beat not when 
I pant for thee no more. 
In yon green palmy isle 
Beneath the tropic ray, 
I murmur never while 
For thee and thine I pray ; 
Far away, far away. 




COTTON MATHER'S EJACULATORY PRATERS. 



BY SAMUEL ICATSEB. 



[Son of Cotton, chosen to the Second Church January S8th. 1733. Withdrew trith a 
]pazt of the Society and built the House fonnerly occupied by Bev. Mr. Steeetex's Soci- 
ety, Decesaberaist, 1741.] 



That Dr. Mather might walk in the fear of the 
Lord all the day long, hi3 mind was continually 
conversing with Gtod and preparing for heaven in 
occasional prayers and meditations. His opinion 
and persuasion concerning such tho'ts was, that 
while he was forming of them he was directly, 
nearly, sweetly, answering the grand end of his life, 
which is to glorify God and acknowledge him; 
that he was also therein rectifying his soul and 
ripening it for the employments and enjoyments 
of the heavenly world. 

I shall now tell you some of the rules which he 
prescribed unto himself to awaken the tho'ts and 
prayers of a religious mind on the occasions which 
frequently occurred. 
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When he heard a clock strike, he could not help 
thinking and wishing, that he might so number his 
days as to apply his heart to wisdom ; and that he 
might so spend every hour as to be able to give a 
good account of it. ^ At the winding up of his 
watch, he bless'd God for another day and desired 
he might spend it in endeavors to glorify him. 
^ When he knocked at a door, the faith of our 
Saviour's promise was awakened in him, Knock 
and it shall be opened unto you. % When he 
mended his fire, it was with a meditation how his 
heart and life might be rectified, and how thro' the 
emendations of divine grace his love and zeal 
might flame more agreably. ^ When he put out 
his candle, it must be done with an address to the 
Father of lights, that his light might not be put out 
in obscure darkness ; and with a wish that when 
he goes out by mortality he might enter everlasting 
life and light % As he tasted of the several fruits 
which are the rich product of summer, he would 
set himself to think on some special glory of our 
Saviour, of which he might by it be lead unto the 
contemplation, and so address him with a rapturous 
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confession of it. ^ In drinking a dish of tea, (of 
which he was a great admirer,) he would take an 
occasion for those tho'ts, especially, with the inge- 
nuity of occasional reflection and agreeable simili- 
tude, that should have many sweet acknowlege- 
ments of the glorious Jesus in them. And what- 
ever delights any of his senses enjoy'd, it was soon 
sanctified and rendered more delightful by his 
ma]dng such an improvement of it. ^ When he 
paid what he ow'd at any time, he would reflect 
on what he ow'd Christ, for paying his debt to the 
justice of God, and was desirous that he should 
owe no man any thing but love. ^ Among the 
occasions for the expressions of piety and thank- 
fulness, he would affectionately talce notice of the 
mean employments wherein he saw other people 
occupied. When he saw those whose business it 
was to dig in the earth, to sweep chimneys, cleanse 
the kennels, or drive the coach, the cart or wheel- 
barrow, or exercised in the like low degree ; I say, 
when he saw those men, it raised his heart in 
wonders at the goodness of God, which distin- 
guished him with nobler employments. ^ When 
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he visited a sick person, he would fetch some 
admonition relating to the moral distempers in his 
heart and life, analogous to the circumstances of 
the diseased person. ^ If any thing began to 
raiise any ebullition of anger in him, he would en- 
deavor to allay it by thinking, ' what provocations 
have I given to the great God ; and what was the 
meekness and wisdom of the blessed Jesus when 
he met with contradictions from sinners. ^ When 
he washed his hands, he must think of the clean 
hands, as well as pure heart, which belong to the 
citizens of Zion. ^ And when he did so mean 
an action as paring his nails, he tho't how he might 
lay aside all superfluity of naughtiness. ^ At a 
table, where he tho't it not proper to say much, and 
the discourses of others were too trivial to be wor- 
thy of his intention : looking on the gentlewoman 
that carv'd for the guests, * Lord, tho't he, carve a 
rich portion of thy graces and comforts to that per- 
son-' A gentlewoman stricken in years : * Lord, 
adorn that person with the vertues which thou 
prescribest unto aged women.' For a gentlewo- 
maa newly married: *Lord, marry and espouse 
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that person to tbysdf in a covenant never to be 
forgotten.' For a gentlewoman very beautiful: 
^ Lord, give that person an humble mind, and let 
her be most cancemed for those ornaments that are 
of great price in thy sight' One unhappy in his 
children : * Lord, convert the children of that per- 
son, and let him have the joy to see them walking 
in the truth.' One weakly and sickly : ^ Lord, let 
the sun of righteousness arise on that person with 
healing under his wings.' One that had met with 
great losses : ^ Lord, give that person the good part 
that caii never be taken away.' ^ "When he 
walked the streets, he still blessed many persons 
who never knew it, with secret wishes, after this 
manner, for them : Upon the sight of a tall man : 
^ Lord, give that man high attainments in Christian- 
ity ; let him fear God above many.' A lame man : 
* Lord, help that man on moral accounts to walk 
uprightly.' A negro : * Lord, wash that poor soul ; 
make him white by the washing of thy spirit' 
Children standing together : ' Lord, let the blessed 
hand of Christ be put on these children.' Children 
at play : ' Lord, let not these children always forget 
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the work upon which they came into the world.' 
A very little man : * Lord, bestow great blessings 
upon that man, and above all, thy Son, the greatest 
of all blessings.' A man on horse-back : ^ Lord, 
thy creatures serve that man ; help him to serve his 
Creator.' A shop-keeper busy at work : ' Let not 
this person so mind the affairs of this world as to 
neglect the one thing needful.' A man going by 
without observing him : ' Lord, I pray thee, help 
that man to take a due notice of Christ.' One 
leaning on a staff : ^ Teach this person. Lord, to 
lean on his Saviour.' One that was reckoned a 
very wicked man : * Lord, rescue that poor man, 
who ('tis to be fear'd) is possess'd by Satan, who 
leads him captive.' 

But it w^ere endless to exemplify a thousandth 
part of those Ejaculations, in which his grace and 
love were exercised. 




THE STRAIT AND NARROW ¥AI. 

BY JOSHUA GEE. 
[Otdained December 18tti, 1733 ; died May 23d, 1718, aged 61.] 

A LIFE of faith, repentance, and new obedience 
contains very difficult duties : but in the narrow 
Way, God is pleased, by the gracious influences of 
his Spirit, to vouchsafe sufficient strength for the 
discharge of them ; and whereby all the difficulties 
which attend them shall be master'd and surmount- 
ed. For 'tho a christian is of himself insufficient 
so much as for a good thought, yet through Christ 
strengthening him he can do aU things. The 
afflictions and temptations also to be encountered 
in the Way of godliness are very great : but they 
shall not be too hard for the spiritual principle, 
which God produces and maintains in the soul of 
every true christian by his holy Spirit By this 
principle the christian shall successfully encounter 
them, and in the end shall join, in that song of 
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triumph, Thanks be to God who giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ 

Moreover, these difficulties and hardships are 
well consistent with pleasure and comfort, far supe^* 
nor to any that can be found in the Way of sin. 
The pleasures of piety are very great: and we 
have the concurrent testimony of scripture and 
experience, that the ways of Wisdom are ways of 
pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. Indeed, 
the most difficult duties of religion tend to produce 
the sweetest peace in the soul. And to the con- 
scientious and diligent performance of them, God 
promises the consolations of his Spirit under the 
sorest trials* Nor doth he fail of his word ; but 
often makes his people wonderfully to rejoyce in 
the greatest tribulation, with a sWeet and heavenly 
joy, which the strangers to the narrow Way of 
godliness experience nothing of. 

And further, it is important to bear in mind, that 
there are no difficulties and afflictions to be encoun- 
tered in the narrow Way of godliness, but what 
are ordered for good, according to the promises of 
the new and everiasting covenant 
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This is a covenant ordered in all things, and 
sure : and according to it, God's infinite wisdom, 
power, goodness and faithfulness, are all engaged 
for his people, and exercised for their good iii 
whatever befalls them. All the promises of this 
covenant are in Christ, yea, and in him amen, to 
the glory of God : in him they are all ratified and 
confirmed to the true christian. Let what will 
befall such a one, we may rest satisfied, that good 
shall come out of eviL For we know that all thingai 
work together for good, to them that love God, to 
them that are called according to bis purpose. The 
difficulties and afflictions of the narrow Way caii 
last but a little season ; and while they do continuei 
they are subservient to blessed ends and purposesi 
and work for their good ; as they prepsire them fof 
a glorious and happy state in the oth^ world* 
Thus the constant warfare between the flesh and 
the spirit is a troublesome and uneasy thing : but 
it weakens and works out that corruptioa which 
unfits the soul for heaven and glory : and it con- 
firms and strengthens the principle of divine life, 
and those habits of boline^ which render Uie soul 
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meet for the inheritance of the saints in light The 
afBictions and temptations also which the godly 
encounter from the adverse dispensations of Prov- 
idence are sanctified for the like desirablepurposes. 
For the end of them is to purge out iniquity and 
take away sin, to prove us and to humble us, and 
to do us good in the latter end : they tend to quick- 
en us to those duties which are very comfortable to 
us, as well as honourary to God : and they tend to 
make us partakers of his holiness ; for they are the 
exercise and tryal of our graces, which are thereby 
strengthened and increased. And they that walk 
in the narrow Way of holiness may greatly rejoyce, 
though now for a season (if need be) they are in 
heaviness through manifold temptations : since it is 
that the tryal of their faith, being much more pre- 
cious than of gold that perisheth, tho' it be tryed in 
the fire, may be found unto praise and honour and 
glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ Thus if 
we take a just view of the hardships and difficulties 
of the narrow Way, they do not contain so great 
an evil in them as men are apt to imagine. 

This is true likewise, if we take a just view of ^ 
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the solitariness of that Way. The smallness of 
the number of those who are found walking in the 
narrow Way is not so great a disadvantage, as men 
are apt to represent it to themselves. For tho' there 
are but few that find this Way ; yet they are the 
most agreeable company to wise and good men, 
who have the highest relish for good society, and 
are the best judges of it. And tho' their number 
is but small, compared with the numbers to be 
found in the broad Way : yet, as they have the 
most endearing qualities for society, so there is a 
sufficient number of them to make the Way of 
piety really pleasant and delightful, and to counte- 
nance, and encourage, and assist one another in 
their progress in it 

But if the narrow Way had not so many in it 
as it has ; yet it can be but a very little while, be- 
fore it will bring the travellers in it to an innumer- 
able company of holy angels, to the general assem- 
bly and church of the first-born which are written 
in heaven, and to God the judge of all, and to Jesus 
the mediator of the new covenant in the heavenly 
world 
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So then, upon a just view of the supposed disad-« 
vantages of the strait gate and the narrow Way, 
there are many considerations to lessen the evil of 
them in our esteem. 

Let us now reflect upon them, as they appear, 
when compared with the good to be enjoyed in the 
end of that Way. 

The strait gate and the narrow Way, notwith- 
standing all these disadvantages, will lead us imto 
life and happiness ; which wiU make amends for 
all. And could sinners apprehend and realize 
what the beatific vision, perfect service, and enjoy- 
ment of God and Christ above, do imply, they 
would be at no difiiculty to allow, that this is infi- 
nitely more than enough to outweigh the consider 
ration of any evil, to be encountered in the pursuit 
of it But 'tis impossible for any tongue to de^ 
scribe, or any heart to conceive, what this compre«r 
hends in it However, that which we have revealed 
about this subject, is a firm basis, whereon we may 
erect a lively hope and expectation of such a hap- 
piness, as will not only more than ballance all our 
sorrows here, but transcends all our vast imagina^ 
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tions, and most enlarged desires. Now when we 
seriously reflect upon these things, how can the 
afiliction of this present life bear any proportion to 
future glory ? light affliction, to a weight of glory ? 
light affliction for a moment, to an eternal weight of 
glory ? yea, to a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory ? The apostle seems at a loss for 
words, wherein to represent how much the good to 
be enjoyed by the righteous hereafter, is greater 
then all the evils of this life : they are all to be 
swallowed up in unutterable glory. 

And now, what is there in the broad "Way that 
leadeth to destruction, valuable enough to make 
you continue in it, when you are thus called upon 
to turn out of it into the Way that leadeth unto life ? 

Make the most of all you can gain in the broad 
Way of sin : and what will it amount to ? You 
may possibly gain earthly wealth and riches ; and 
heaping up silver and gold, which the world call 
precious treasure, you may put them into a bag 
with holes. You may gain a distinguishing meas- 
ure of worldly pomp, and pride your selves in 
magnificent titles of honour, and be dignified wdth 

4 
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that name of the wicked which shall rot. You 
may give the reins to your lusts, soften your selves 
in luxury, and take up some time to dissolve in 
those pleasures of sin, which will bite like a serpent, 
and sting like an adder. You may follow the 
multitude to do evil, and rejoyce with the workers 
of iniquity. And thus you liiay go on triumphing ; 
till death determines the pleasures of sin to be but 
for a season, lays your honour in the dust, and 
constrains you to take a melancholy farewel of the 
treasures you have been laying up for your selves 
upon earth, and of the beloved companions, who 
have been countenancing and encouraging you in 
a life of sin. These are the mighty gains you may 
hopefully pursue in the broad Way. 

But then, what inestimable blessings must you 
forego, while you pursue these gains in the Way 
of sin ? You must forego that peace of conscience 
which is far sweeter than the delights of sense; 
that fellowship with the Father and the Son, the 
consolations whereof are not small; that loving 
kindness of God which is better than life: you 
must forego all the advantage of professed acts of 
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worship, while the Lord hears the prayers of the 
righteous, and his ears are open to their cry : you 
must forego all the spiritual benefits of Christ's 
purchase, which are promised in the new covenant, 
and bestowed in the narrow Way of godliness : 
you must forego all that can afford you comfort in 
the distressing troubles of life, and in a dying hour 
when you will most of all need it: finally, you 
must forego eternal life in the kingdom of heaven, 
and a crown of glory that fadeth not away ; and 
be forever banished from the beatific vision, and 
firom the rivers of pleasure at God's right hand ; 
whereby is represented a happiness too great to be 
conceived and everlasting, in the service and enjoy- 
ment of God and Christ above. 



^^^ 




SLEEPING AT SERMONS. 

BY INOR^IAaE MATHEB, D. D. 

[Ordained May 37th. leU; died August aSd. 1733, aged 85.] 

EXTRACTS FBOM A SERMON PREACHED IN 1682. 



NoTS. Tliis sermon la not selected as one of the bsst specimens of Increase 
Mather's ^tyle, but rather as a curious instance of the plainness of address which was 
customary in his day. 

ACTS 20:9. 

AND THERE SAT IN A WINDOW A YOUNG MAN NAMED EUTYCHU8, 
BEING FALLEN INTO A DEEP SLEEP; AND AS PAUL WAS LONG 
PREACHING, HE SUNK DOWN WITH SLEEP, AND FELL DOWN FROM 
THE THIRD LOFT, AND WAS TAKEN UP DEAD. 



Here we have expressed, the evil which Euly- 
chus was guilty of, in brief, he slept at a sermon. 
Yea, and he did not only slumber, but gave way 
unto temptation, so far as to fall into a deep sleep. 

Here is noted the evil which befell him. An 
awful rebuke of divine Providence, did at the very 
time when Eutychus was sleeping and so sinning 
under the dispensation of the word, overtake him. 
He was suddenly surprized with sleep ; arid he was 
in danger of being surprized with a sudden sleep 
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of death, for it And this is recorded in the scrip- 
ture, that so others, yea all christians in after gener- 
ations, who should hear of it, might beware of do- 
ing as Eutychus did, that they might take heed of 
sleeping, when they should be hearkening to that 
word, which is spoken to them, in the name of 
the Lord. 

The doctrine, which may therefore at present be 
insisted on, is, that sleeping at sermons is a great 
and dangerous evil. 

In the prosecution of this doctrine, I shall only 
attend two things. First, to prove. Second, to 
apply the truth. 

Q. How doth it appear, that sleeping at sermons 
is a great evil ? 

Ans, 1. In that there is sin therein. 

Sin is the greatest of evils. Nor ought any sin 
to be accounted a little evil. But when men sleep 
at sermons, they sin against God : for such a prac^ 
tice is contrary unto scripture precept If men will 
do as the scripture requireth, when the word of God 
is spoken they must attend and incline their ears 
unto what is said. Yea, they ought to give earnest 
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heed thereunto. They then, who instead of heed- 
ing and hearkening unto what is spoken, shall sleep 
away the sermon, transgress against the rules of 
scripture. By sleeping at sermons, you practically 
say, that the word of the Lord is contemptible. 

2. Sleeping at sermons doth proceed from evil 
causes. 

Thats another thing that doth evince the evil of 
it. Things are according to the causes which they 
arise from. Now Satan is the external cause of 
this evil. Interpreters observe, that Satan had a 
bloody and malitious design in causing Eutychus 
to fall into a profound sleep, when the aposde was 
in his sermon, hoping thereby both to occasion 
mine to the sermon-sleeper, and to cause a great 
disturbance in the solemn worship of God. Nor 
did that enemy to the good of souls, altogether fail 
in attaining some part of his end. Only God, ac- 
cording to his infinite power and wisdome, made 
this fall of Eutychus to be an occasion of glory to 
his own name, both in respect of the miracle which 
then was wrought, and in that this awful stroke 
upon Eutychus, must needs make others afraid to 
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do as he did : so that his sleeping hath been a means 
to prevent many an one from sleeping at sermons ; 
which was the thing that the Lord intended, when 
he permitted Satan so far to prevail as he did. 
But the devil had another end : he knoweth that 
when the word of God > is faithfully dispensed, in 
case men attend unto what is spoken, good is like 
to come unto their souls thereby ; and thats the 
thing that the devil is afraid of; and therefore he 
useth all means he can possibly, to cause the good 
seed of the word which is sown, to become un- 
fruitful. And from thence it cometh to pass, that 
men are most sleepy at sermon time. Before the 
sermon began, they were not drowsie, and after the 
sermon is ended, they are not so ; but just at that 
season, when they are called to attend unto the 
word of God, they are apt to drowse and sleep. 
This is as Satan would have it He had rather have 
men wakeful at any time, than at sermon time. 
And as for the internal cause, of mens sleeping at 
sermons ; it is from that infirmity which they are 
subject unto, and miserably attended with. In 
some, it proceeds much from natural infirmity. 
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Some are naturally of more wakeful, and others of 
more sleepy tempers and dispositions. And old 
age doth naturally incline men unto infirmity in 
this, as well as in many other respects. But espe- 
cially, this evil proceeds firom that sinful and moral 
infijrmity, which men are wofully subject unto. 
Had not men sin and corruption in their hearts, it 
is certain, that they would not sleep at sermons. 

3. There are evil effects which follow upon mens 
sleeping when they should be hearkening to the 
word of God. 

One evil effect which follows upon sleeping at 
sermons is, that mens hearing the word, is thereby 
rendered unacceptable to the Lord. The great 
thing which should be aimed at in every duty, is 
that we may find acceptance with Grod, in what we 
do. And therefore to look well to the manner of 
performance. For that is necessary in order to the 
obtaining of divine acceptation. Take heed how 
you hear. It is not enough for men to pray, or to 
come together to hear the word preached, &c., but 
every one had need consider, after what manner do 
I pray, after what manner do I hear ? If they take 
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not heed how they hear, so as to approve themselves 
to God in respect of the manner as well as the 
matter of duty, they will not find acceptance with 
him. If an earthly prince should send his ambas- 
sadors, to treat with any about matters of high 
concernment, and they should manifest no more 
regard unto what is said, than to fall asleep, whilest 
the message is in delivering ; would it not provoke ? 
The ministers of God are in scripture stiled his 
ambassadors : We are ambassadors for Christ, as 
though God did beseech you by us, we pray you 
in Christs stead, be ye reconciled to God. 

Another evil which doth follow upon sleeping at 
sermons, is, that it doth cause the word preached to 
become unprofitable, nay, hurtful, to the souls of 
men. It is a sad thing when men shall receive the 
grace, (i. e. the word of God,) in vain ; yet so do 
they do, who indulge themselves in sleeping at 
sermons. If it be so, as the apostle speaketh in 
another case, then is our preaching vain. Suppose 
the truths delivered be never so precious, if people 
are asleep, it is to them, as if no word were spoken, 
excepting that tbey must give a. dreadful account 
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for that which they might have heard for their souls 
good ; but would not, when called of God there- 
unto. A minister of Christ had as good speak to 
the seats, and pillars, and walls of the house, as to 
men that are (like him whom my text speaketh of) 
in a profound sleep. It were better not to come, 
than to come only to sleep. As the apostle speak- 
eth, have ye not houses to eat and drink in, or 
despise ye the church of God ; so I say, have ye 
not houses to sleep in, that you must come and 
openly despise an ordinance of God ? 

Men are hereby exposed unto judgement. Guilt 
binds the sinner over unto the righteous judgement 
of God. Temporal judgements are many times 
inflicted for this sin, and that not only on the pro- 
fane ungodly world, but on the Lords own servants. 
As this instance in my text doth make to appear. 
Indeed we read of but one godly man in the scrip- 
ture, (viz. Eutychus, the man whom my text men- 
tions,) that did sleep at a sermon, and what a 
memorable and awful death had he like to have 
suffered, because of this his sin ? and yet a great 
deal more might be said to excuse him, then most 
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of those that use to sleep at sermons, can plead for 
themselves. For Paul's sermon, at that time was 
very long ; and it was not in the day but in the 
night ; yea, at midnight, when men are naturally 
more inclined to sleep ; yet when Eutychus thus 
circumstanced, gave way to temptation, so as to 
fall asleep, when he should have been hearkening 
to the word of God, he must be smitten with a 
sudden and a deadly blow ; that, as Jonathan said, 
I did but taste a little honey, and lo, I must die. 
So this man, did but take a little sleep, a short nap 
whitest the sermon was preaching, and lo! he must 
die for it. And as for those that have been noto- 
'rious sleepers at sermons, indulging themselves in 
that iniquity, God oftentimes cuts them off, by 
sudden and awful strokes of his hand. Yea,, and 
spiritual judgements are the bitter fruit of this sin. 
The Lord may well say, if you have no more re- 
spect unto my word, then to sit and sleep under it; 
you shall hear sermons few enough, until you have 
learned to hear with better attention. And know, 
that inasmuch as you have slept sermons away, 
you have also sinned them away. 
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4. Sleeping at sermons is an evil sign. For it 
argueth great inconsiderateness and unmindfulness 
of those things which men ought to consider of. 
Its a sign that they do not consider of the dreadful 
place and presence which they are in. We may 
say of a solemn church assembly, as Jacob speaketh 
concerning that place where the Lord appeared to 
him, How dreadful is this place, this is none other 
but the house of God. There is a special presence 
of God in church-assemblies, which maketh such 
places to be holy, and therefore dreadful. Its true, 
that in these dayes, one house is as holy as another. 
But it is also true, that in whatever house God is 
wor*«hipped, during the time of worship, there is a 
special presence of the Lord there, and therefore 
duripg the time of worship, the place is holy. If 
men are so irreverend there as to fall asleep, and it 
may be to put themselves into sleeping postures, it 
is a sign that they consider not this. The presence 
of hoi/ angels is awful. Yet such a* presence is 
there, in church assemblies. Hence the house of 
God is said to be the gate of heaven. In old time, 
princes kept their courts in the gates of the city, and 
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there they had their ministers and servants to attend 
them. Thus the Lord doth, as it were, sit upon his 
throne, in church-assemblies, and there are holy 
angels attending him in those gates of heaven. 
The apostle therefore exhorts men and women to 
behave themselves with all due reverence and cir- 
cumspection in the solemn worship of God, because 
of the angels. Angels come down from heaven, 
into our solemn assemblies, and observe, not only 
how ministers preach, but how people hear ; who 
attends, and who doth not attend, who sleeps and 
who keeps awake. When people sleep at sermons, 
it is a sign that they consider not of this as they 
ought to do. Yea, it is a sign that they consider 
not with whom they have to do in sermons. Did 
any of you hear an earthly monarch speaking to 
you, the consideration of the greatness and author- 
ity of the speaker would keep you awake. And 
would men sleep if they knew the majesty of 
heaven is speaking to them ? 

When men sleep at sermons, it is a sign that they 
have not that love to, and delight in the word of 
God, which they ought to have. They can keep 
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awalce easily enough, when they hear that which 
they love and delight to hear. A vain and wicked 
creature, if he hears frothy and foolish discourse, is 
not sleepy nor weary, because his carnal, unsancti- 
fied heart delights therein. Let the same person 
hear sermons, or any serious and profitable matter 
discoursed of, and hes quickly asleep. This is a 
sure and a sad sign, that he taketh but little delight 
therein. 

We come now to apply this truth : 

And the first use may be by way of instruction 
or information. 

Instr. 1. We may here take notice that the na- 
ture of man is wofully corrupted and deprived, 
else they would not be so apt to sleep when the 
precious truths of God are dispensed in his name. 
Yea, and men are more apt to sleep then, than at 
another time. Some woful creatures, have been so 
wicked as to profess that they have gone to hear 
sermons on purpose, that so they might «leep, find- 
ing themselves at such times much disposed that 
way. Yea, some will sit and sleep under the best 
preaching in the world. When soul-melting ser- 
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mons afe preached about Christ the Saviour, about 
the pardon of sin, about the glory of heaven, there 
are some that will sleep under them. When soul- 
awakening sermons are preached, enough to make 
rocks to rend and to bleed ; when the word falls 
down from heaven like thunder, the voice of the 
Lord therein being very powerful and full of maj- 
esty, able to break the cedars of Lebanon, and to 
make the wilderness to shake ; yet some will sit 
and sleep under it : such is the woful corruption 
and desperate hardness of the hearts of the chil- 
dren of men. 

Instr. 2. If sleeping at sermons be such an evil 
as hath been evinced, there is then cause to fear, 
that the Lord hath been contending with his people 
in this land, by awful judgements, partly on the 
account of this iniquity. 

The late synod, who convened on purpose, to 
enquire into the causes of the Lords controversie 
with New-England, have mentioned this amongst 
many other provoking evils. And there is great 
reason to think, that, that holy Grod who will not 
bold the takers of his name in vain guiltless, hath 
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been not a little displeased for this sin. Inasmuch 
as it is a common evil. I doubt it may be said, 
that there are many such offenders in almost every 
congregation throughout the land. I must confess 
to my exceeding joy, that there are as few sleepers 
at sermons, in this congregation, as in any that I 
have observed in the countrey ; yet there are some 
and too niany. It is a sin, which professors and 
church-members (as well as others) are guilty of; 
and 't is past doubt, that it hath been for their sins 
in a more peculiar manner, even for the provoking 
of his sons, and of his daughters ; that Gk>d hath 
sent the sword, fire, and death amongst us. And 
truly some of those awful judgements, which we 
have sadly experienced, seem to have a special 
respect unto this sin. Those fearful and ama^g 
voices in the heavens, even thundrings and light- 
nings, which have caused many amongst us to be 
horribly afraid; and some have (Uke Eutychus) 
been taken up dead, the thunder of God having 
killed them in a moment ; hath not the Lord sent 
them usually upon the very day when serm(»is are 
wont to be preached, or upon the next day thereto ; 

5 
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aa if the Lord should say, if you will slight and 
sleep at my word, lie niake you to hear that which 
shall awake you with a witness. 

Instr. 3. If sleeping at sermons be a great evil, 
then their iniquity is exceeding great in the sight of 
God, who do that in sermon time, which is worse 
than sleeping. 

e. g. To play at sermon time, as wicked chil- 
dren who have no grace nor fear of God in their 
hearts, will sometimes do. If you do thus on the 
sabbath day, you break the third and the fourth 
commandment both at once ; and then how guilty ! 
how guilty ! are you in the sight of the holy Lord 
God, who is in this dreadful place, but you are not 
aware of it So for persons to sit laughing in the 
presence of God, when his word is spoken to them 
in his name, their sin and profaneness is exceeding 
great before the Lord. What dost thou think will 
become of thy immortal soul ? dost thou think that 
God will have mercy on thee ? Repent of this thy 
wickedness, or I do most solemnly declare unto 
thee in his name, God will not have mercy on 
thee ; he that made thee, will show thee no favour. 
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The Lord saith, he will look unto those that are of 
a contrite spirit, who tremble at his word. Thou 
then, that art so far from trembling at the word of 
the Lord, as to laugh when it is spoken to thee ; 
the infinite Majesty, who hath heaven for his throne, 
and the earth for his foot-stool, will not look upon 
thee ; he abhors to see or to look upon such a pro- 
phane wretch as thou art : but inasmuch as thou 
dost laugh at his word now, repent speedily, or the 
time draweth on, when distress and anguish will 
take hold on thy soul, and then God wUl laugh, at 
thy calamity, and mock when thy fear cometh. 
And therefore hear and fear now, and do no more 
so wickedly. Remember the words of the Lord 
Jesus, Wo to you that laugh now, for you shall 
mourn and weep. So I say, wo to you that laugh 
at sermons now, for you shall mourn, and never 
laugh more. When, wilt thou say ? even when 
thy soul shall be with Dives, crying out, world 
without end, I am tormented in this flame. And 
O think how the devils will taunt and mock at 
thee, and say, *Why don't you laugh now? 
Bemember you heard such a minister of God 
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preach, he brought yoa the glad-tidings of eternal 
salvation, and the sad news of everiasting destruc- 
tion, but you laughed when you heard him speak- 
ing after the most solemn and earnest manner ; is 
it a laughing matter now, think you ? were they 
not the great truths of God, that were spoken in 
his name ? ' Then will tears of blood trickle down 
thy dry and damned cheeks for ever and ever, be- 
cause thou mayest not be so happy as to hear one 
sermon, or to have one offer of grace more, through- 
out the never-ending dayes of eternity. 

Some it may be wiU say, how shall we help 
sleeping ? 

As helps against this evil, there are some things 
that men should remember to observe before they 
come to hear the word. Beware of excessive 
toiling and moiling in the world, because that doth 
incline to sleepiness. And remember to be tem- 
perate in all things. When men overcharge them- 
selves with meat and drink, and then come to hear 
the word preached, no wonder if they fall asleep, 
when they should be hearing for their souls benefit. 
And if you fiiid yourselves inclined to this evil, 
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remember to pray much against it before you come 
to hear. I doubt common sleepers at sermons, 
remember not this. Did they pray earnestly against 
this infirmity, the Lord would give them power and 
victory over it 

Strive against it when first you begin to drowse, 
shake oiF a sleepy frame. Stir up yourselves to 
hear the word, as well as to call upon the name of 
God. If sitting be an occasion of sleeping, rather 
stand up, than sit and sleep and sin. I remember 
I have read concerning that great emperor Con- 
stantine, that sometimes when he heard sermons 
preached, he did rise up out of his royal seat, .and 
would give that reason for it, because (said he) the 
man that speaketh cometh in the name of God, and 
delivers the messages of God. Nay, when Eglon 
the prince of Moab, heard Ehud say, I have a 
message from God unto thee; he arose out of his 
seat 

O consider what hath been spoken. And learn 
to hear the word of God, with utmost attention of 
mind, and intention of heart So your souls shall 
live. 



WOODNOTES. 

BT B. W. ElCEBSOir. 
I. 

For this piesent^hard 
Is the fortune of the bard 

Bom out of time ; 
All his accomplishment 
From nature's utmost treasure spent 

Booteth not him. 
When the pine tosses its cones 
To the song of its waterfall tones^ 
He speeds to the woodland walks. 
To birds and trees he talks : 
Cassar of his leafy Rome, 
There the poet is at home. 
He goes to the river side, — 
Not hook nor line hath he : 
He stands in the meadows wide, — > 
Nor gun nor sythe to see ; 
With none has he to do, 
And none seek him. 
Nor men below, 
Nor spirits dim. 
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Sure some god his eye *enchants : — 
What he knows^ nobody wants : 
In ihe wood he travels glad 
Without better fortune had, 
Melancholy without bad. 
Planter of celestial plants, 
What he knows nobody wants ; 
What he knows, he hides, not Taunts. 
Knowledge this man prizes best 
Seems fantastic to the rest ; 
Pondering shadows, colors, clouds, 
Grass buds, afid caterpillars' shrouds, 
Boughs on which the wild bees settle, 
Tints that spot the violet's petal, 
Why natttpe loves the number five. 
And why the star-form she repeats ; — 
Lover of all things alive, 
Wonderer at all he meets, 
Wonderer chiefly at himself, •— 
Who can tell him what he is ; 
Or how meet in human elf 
Coming and past eternities 1 



IL 



And such I knew, a forest seer, 
A minstrel of the natural year, 
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Foreteller of the Temal ides, 
Wise harbinger of spheres and tides, 
A lover true, who knew by heart 
Each joy the mountain dales impart ; 
It seemed that nature conld not raise 
A plant in any secret place. 
In quaking bog, on snowy hiU, 
Beneath the grass that shades the rill, 
Under the snow, between the rocks, 
In damp fields known to bird and fox, 
But he would come in the very hour 
It opened in its virgin bower. 
As if a sunbeam showed the place, 
And tell its long descended race. 
It seemed as if the breezes brought him, 
It seemed as if the sparrows taught him. 
As if by secret sight he knew 
Where in far fields the orchis grew. 
There are many events in the field. 
Which are not shown to common eyes. 
But all her shows did nature yield 
To please and win this pilgrim wise. 
He saw the partridge drum in the woods. 
He heard the woodcock's evening hymn, 
He found the tawny thrush's broods. 
And the shy hawk did wait for hinu 
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What others did at distance hear, 
And guessed within the thicket's gloom, 
Was showed to this philosopher, 
And at his Indding seemed to come. 

in. 

In nnploughed Maine he sought the lumberers' gang, 

Where from a hundred lakes young rivers sprang, 

He trode the unplanted forest floor whereon 

The all-seeing sun for ages hath not shone ; 

Where feeds the moose, and walks the surly bear, 

And up the tall mast runs the woodpecker. 

He saw beneath dim aisles in odorous beds 

The slight Linnaea hang its twin-bom heads. 

And blessed the monument of the man of flowers, 

Which breathes his sweet fame through the northern bowers. 

He heard when in the grove at intervals 

With sudden roar the aged pinetree falls, — 

One crash, the death-hymn of the perfect tree. 

Declares the close of its green century. 

Low lies the plant to whose creation went 

Sweet influence from every element ; 

Whose living towers the years conspired to build, 

Whose giddy top the morning loved to gild. 

Through these green tents, by eldest nature drest. 

He roamed content alike with man and beast : 
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Where darkness found him, he lay glad at night. 
There the red morning touched him with its light. 
Three moons his great heart him a hennit made, 
So long he roved at will the boundless shade. 
The timid it concerns to ask their way, 
And fear what foe in caves and swamps can stray, 
To make no step until the event is known, 
And ills to come as evils past bemoan. 
Not so the wise ;< no coward watch he keeps 
To spy what danger on his pathway creeps ; 
Go where he will, the wise man is at home, 
His hearth the earth ; his hall the azure dome. 
Where his clear spirit leads him, there 's his road, 
By God's own light illumined and foreshowed. 

IV. 

'T was one of the charmed days. 

When the genius of Grod doth flow, 

The wind may alter twenty ways, 

A tempest cannot blow : 

It may blow north, it still is warm ; 

Or south, it still is clear ; 

Or east, it smells like a clover farm ; 

Or west, no thunder fear. 

The musing peasant lowly great 

Beside the forest water sat : 
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The rope-like pine roots crosswise grown 

Composed the network of his throne, 

The wide lake edged with sand and grass , 

Was burnished to a floor of glass, 

Painted with shadows green and proud 

Of the tree and of the cloud. 

He was the heart of all the scene ; 

On him the sun looked more serene, 

To hill and cloud his face was known, 

It seemed the likeness of their own ; 

They knew by secret sjonpathy 

The public child of earth and sky. 

You ask, he said, what guide 

Me through trackless thickets led : 

Through thick-stemmed woodlands rough and wide ; 

I found the water's bed. 

The watercourses were my guide, 

I traveled grateful by their side. 

Or through their channel dry ; 

They led me through the thicket damp, 

Through brake and fern the beavers' camp, 

Through beds of granite cut my road. 

And their resistless friendship showed ; 

The falling waters led me, 

The foodful waters fed me. 

And brought me to the lowest land. 

Unerring to the ocean sand. 
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The moss upoo the forest bark 

Was polestar when the night was daik ; 

The piiiple berries in the wood 

Supplied me necessary food. 

For nature ever faithful is 

To such as trust her faithfulness. 

When the forest shall mislead me^ 

When the night and morning lie, 

Wh«i sea and land refuse to feed me, 

'T will be time enough to die; 

Then will yet my mother yield 

A pillow in her greenest field, 

Nor the June flowers scorn to cover 

The clay of their departed lover. 




BOSTON IN 1774. 

BY REV. JOHN LATHROP. D. D. 
[Ordained May 18th, 1708 ; died January 4th, 1818, aged 70.] 

The calamities arising from the unhappy contro- 
versy at present subsisting between Great-Britain 
and America, with which we, the inhabitants of 
this town, are most sensibly, and in a peculiar- 
manner affected, are yet unnoticed. 

When we look back, on our once happy state, 
and compare the blessings of peace and plenty, 
which we freely enjoyed, with our present distress- 
es, * the tears are on our cheeks.' * How doth the 
city sit solitary that was full of people ! How is 
she become as a widow! She that was great 
among the nations, and princess among the prov- 
inces, how is she become tributary ! ' 

The God of nature has taught us by the situa- 
tion and uncommon advantages of this place, that 
it was designed 'for extensive business : and here 
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our fathers planted themselves, that they and their 
posterity might prosecute those branches of trade 
and merchandise, which give riches and strength, 
to nations and states. And this, for many years, 
has been the peaceful residence of commerce and 
wealth. 

What joy have we felt to see this capacious and 
safe harbour, white, with the canvass of our own 
ships, or of foreigners who came to exchange their 
treasures, for the commodities which we had to 
spare. 

But how affecting is the change ; how gloomy is 
the present appearance! Look to our port, and 
you see it blocked up with British ships of war. 
No vessels of trade are allowed to enter this harbour. 
Commerce which gave wealth to many, and the 
means of a comfortable subsistence to thousands, 
has now ceased. The well built wharfs are either 
left naked, or lined with transports, which have 
been employed to bring the king's troops to this 
place. Stores which were designed for merchan- 
dise, are, either unoccupied, or strange to relate ! 
turned into barracks ! Our public streets, our most 
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pleasant walks are filled with armed soldiers. The 
only avenue to the town by land is fortified on each 
side, with heavy cannon, and strongly guarded day 
and night. In short, all things wear the shocking 
appearances of war : of war, not with the natives 
of the wilderness, or those foreign enemies with 
whom we have formerly engaged with success. 
But, — how shall I speak?—- of war between 
Great-Britain and the colonies ! — between fellow 
subjects ! ! between brethren ! ! ! 

But why these strange appearances ? Why is 
the power of Great-Britain so unnaturally directed 
against America ? Why is this town filled with 
troops ? Why is this port blocked up, and the trade 
of the place ruined?*— -certainly we must have 
been guilty as. a people of the most daring crimes. 
Nothing less than an open and generally avowed 
rebellion against the best of princes, one would 
think, could justify such treatment , Have we been 
thus guilty? Are we, thus charged ? No. What 
then is our crime ? It is not pretended to be any 
more than a trespass, committed by some unknown 
persons, on private property. Because a number 
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of people, we know not who, destroyed some car- 
goes of East-India tea, this whole community has 
been condemned, without trial, and is this day 
suffering in a manner that can scarcely be paral- 
lelled in the history of the world. 

Other calamities might have been mentioned, 
and those we have taken notice of enlarged upon, 
did the tintie admit You will just allow me to 
say, should the British administration determine 
fully to execute the laws, of which we complain : 
or in other words, — should the prime minister de- 
termine to LAY THE AMERICANS AT HIS FEET ; and 

should the new parliament grant supplies for that 
purpose, we have yet to fear the calamities of a 
long civil war: for, from the spirit now raised 
through this continent, and the firm union which 
subsists, it may be presumed the struggle would be 
obstinate. 

Americans, who have been used to war from 
their infancy, would spill their best blood, rather 
than * submit to be hewers of wood, or drawers of 
water, for any ministry or nation in the world.' 

But we hope in God, and it shall be our daily 
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prayer, that matters may never come to this. "We 
hope some wise and equitable plan of accommoda- 
tion may take place. For the salvation of the 
parent state, as well as of these provinces, we sin- 
cerely hope the measures, with respect to America, 
adopted by the last parliament, and pursued with 
vigour by the ministry, may be essentially altered 
by this. 

We hope the rights and liberties of the colonies 
may be established on a solid and immoveable 
basis: and that this town may emerge from its 
present distressed and most calamitous state, and 
be a more prosperous, more rich and happy place 
than ever yet it has been. 




ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 



BY COTTON 1LA.THEB. 



O Virgins worthy of the Zodiack, love 

Those objects first and most that are above. 

Be first espoused unto the mighty Lord, 

On terms proposed in his most Sacred Word. 

Walk not with them whose folly leads to Hell : 

By awful modesty rude fools repell. 

Let not vile Books your blooming years deprave, 

But Books of Truth let your perusal have. 

Rather to Churches than to Balls repair ; 

Perfume your closets too with Daily Prayer. 

Foul cards let your fair hands throw by with scom. 

But write and work as for high purpose bom. 

Let pearly tears (at which lewd wretches scoff) 

Of penitence wash your Black Patches off. 

Dress well ; flaunt not too high ; nor change too fast, 

Wear what shall speak you Sober, Wise and Chaste. 

And in a body clad with comely dress, 

Soul deck with richest robes of righteousness. 



THE DELIGHTS OF EARLY PIETY. 

BT COTTON liATEEB. 

SZTBACTS rSOM A 8BB1I0V TttMACBm OV THX DBCBA8K AKD AT THX DKSIKI OF HIS 

DAVOBTUt KATHSBIHS. 

[Our fkmoiurefijnner, when his daughter, whom he loved with • dngulsr tendcnieM* 
hqr a dying, read uBto her certain peaaage* in the twenty-ilzth chapter of laaiah; wliich he 
80 eondnded. My daughter, enter thou into thy cluunben with peaee 1 1 sliall ere long be 
with thee. On tliis he wept plentifiiHy : Imt hia teara were bU exluraated and Taniahed, be- 
fbre he came to attend tile funeraL Nor can there be left many teara to fUI into our laciy- 
matoiiet, when we are not only well aatiifled, tliat our children are gone into their chamben 
whh peace, but alaoperoeire them to ont-liTeflkeirftmeial, in the perpetual usefulneaa of 
llidr preaerred ipeeches and patterns unto tiie livingi .... There is a stoiy (ttdd with 
auftdent improbabilities, and not witfaout some inoondsteneies,) ttuU the tomb of the young 
lady TuUiola being opened many hundreds of years after she was interred, there was fbund 
a LAMP, tliat had been ibrsomany ages bumingin it Here is litup a more significant lamp, 
toaooompany the interment of a young peraon; tiio' her t^mb is not made flie place for it 
mpraAtatdytobeeonltaiedunto. How long it may bum, cannot be saidi Imtitlstobe 
hop'd, that ao long as it lasts, it may answer the end of a lamp, guiding the fbetofsomein 
Oft pleaaant wa^ ot piely.] 



Hearken, my children, hearken. The ways of 
piety are commended mito you as ways of pleas- 
ancy, in those unerring Oracles of God which 
never deceived any man who with good under- 
standing and unfeigned faith relied upon them. If 
you will -believe the God of truth, you have his 
plain word for it, his whole Bible over, that the 
ways of religion are full of delights : or, if you will 
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believe them that have believed God and made the 
experiment, you will hear them ever saying, *I 
have rejoyced in the ways of thy testimonies ; in 
the path of thy commandments I delight' Such 
is the continual song of one who did not throw his 
harp away when he became religious. O, our 
children, when the glorious God calls you, he calls 
you to a life of delight — the most substantial de- 
light to a mind that judges reasonably. Certainly^ 
there is pleasure to be found in those ways wherein 
there is nothing but Love.. Love will infer joy ; 
will produce joy. Where all things are carried on 
with love, * Behold how good and how pleasant it 
is.' Now, the ways of Piety are all paved with 
love. All that is done in true Piety is done from 
love ; love, love is the doer of all, O, what pleas- 
ure in the doing. The branches of Piety are all 
rooted in love. Yea, in that one monosyllable is 
comprised all Piety-— 't is Love. 'T is to love the ' 
Lord our God with all our heart; a|id love our 
neighbor as ourselves; and love the Lord Jesus 
Christ in sincerity. 
If pleasure is the satisfaction of the mind in the 
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enjoyment of an agreeable object, then I am sure 
the ways of piety mnst yield all the satisfaction 
imaginable; satisfaction beyond all imagination. 
This is very certain, the satisfaction of a rational 
Boul, is no where to be found, but in the infinite 
God. The allsufficient God alone, has enough in 
himself, to satisfy himself, and satisfy all the souls 
that he has made, tho' he has implanted boundless 
cravings in them. All things besides and below 
the infinite God, have in them a vanity, that gives 
a vexation to those who seek satisfaction in them. 
He that loveth silver shall not be satisfied with sil- 
ver ; nor can any created things fully answer all 
our desires. The soul of man finds this motto on 
them, always verified; They satisfy not. No; it 
never does, never can, come to satisfaction, until it 
comtes to the fruition of God. The infinite God, 
he is a full portion, a fit portion, for the soul of man ; 
and such as an immortal soul must have, an eternal 
portion. When the soul of man has tried every 
thing else, it must at last come to that; It is good 
for me to draw near unto God. A life of piety, is 
ft life of communion with God. If there be satis- 
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faction to be found any where, surely 'tis in com- 
munion with God. Oh! bow sweet the light, 
where-into we come in communion with the Father 
of lights ! How pleasant a thing, to behold him, 
who made the sun ! All that can give satisfaction 
to a soul, is laid up in God. Oh ! the pleasures 
of the satisfaction ; 't is an approaching to God, and 
an enjoying of him, which is, Better than life. 
The voice of Piety is, I will go to God, my exceed- 
ing joy. It finds him so ; it finds him so ! 

Among all the ways of Piety, which can you 
mention, that has not a wondrous pleasure in it ? 
Yea, I am to tell you, that the hardest of the narrow 
ways, are yet very pleasant ones. 

Is there not a pleasure in praising of God ? Yes ; 
one who was used unto it, said. Sing praises unto 
his name, for it is pleasant It cannot but be a 
pleasant thing, to contemplate the perfections of the 
blessed God, and the benefits where-with he. has 
blessed us! to be ranging in so large a field, so 
fill'd with delicious floures ! 

And why should there not be pleasure in praying 
to God ? Prayer ! O what an hearts-ease ! How 
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mightily it eases the heart, of the burdens lying 
upon it ! Every one knows, that it pleases one to 
have a bosome, which, complaints of all that is 
grievous may be made unto ? What is it then, 
freely to complain of all our griefs and fears and 
wants, unto a God, who is our merciful Father ; 
unto a Father who is the Almighty God ! 

It must needs be a pleasure to converse with the 
word of God. What? No pleasure in angels 
food ! Here is a repast for angels ; they desire to 
look into it, and feed upon it One who was a 
frequent guest at it, could say. How sweet are thy 
words unto my taste ! Yea, sweeter than honey to 
my mouth. 

Yea, there is a pleasure to be found in all the 
ordinances of God. Else a great man would not 
have said, I was glad, when they said, let us go up 
unto the house of the Lord. The houses of God, 
are the suburbs of heaven, which above any on 
earth, deserve to be called, pleasant houses. When 
we come to the wells of salvation, in the ordinances 
of our God, shall we not with joy draw water out 
of the wells? There was great joy among the 
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ancient people of Grod, when they celebrated their 
passover. Shall we have none in the celebration 
of ours? 

But then, there are certain hard lessons of Chris- 
tianity. And, what? Any pleasure in hardship ? 
Let us then single out the most unpleasant thing 
in piety. Sorrow for sin, is one thing imposed on 
a christian. Sorrow for sin is an inseparable in- 
gredient of piety. And can there be any pleasure 
in that sorrow ? Oh ; a pleasure . to be wonder'd 
at ! Verily, there is a thousand times more plea- 
sure in mourning for sin, than ever could be found 
in acting of sin. Here, sorrow is better than 
laughter ! "While men are committing of sin, it 
may be said, even in laughter the heart is sorrow- 
ful, the end of that mirth is heaviness. But when 
men come to repenting of sin, then, even in sorrow 
the heart is joyful, and the end of that grief is 
pleasure. The greatest sorrow that a repenting 
soul has, is this, that it has no more sorrow : such 
the pleasure of it! Is it not a pleasure, to cast off 
an horrid load, enough to break the back of an 
angel ? Repentance does nothing but cast off such 
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a load. It is, what is not to be repented of. Say 
80, of your ungodly pleasures, if you can ! 

Yea, call in all the duties of self-denial, and call 
in all the self-denying exercises wherein a life of 
mortification is to be carried on. The things which 
to the flesh are severe enough, God makes them 
-stirangely pleasant unto the soul that comes to the 
practice of them. Children, try them, try them, 
and you '11 find them so. There is no strain of 
piety, but be it never so difficult, never so laborious, 
never so displeasing to the flesh, yet it so calls 
upon you; Call me not, Marah, call me Naomi; 
for the Almighty has made me pleasant beyond all 
-expression. 

The most unpleasant sufferings that befall a man 
in the ways of Piety, have unparallel'd pleasures to 
sweeten them. Young people, if you will take 
the ways of Piety, you may, yea, yoii must, meet 
with troubles in those ways. If you wiU be the 
disciples of a Ijord who died upon a cross, you 
must bear the cross. Affliction is part of the dis» 
cipline which our Lord will employ upon his dis- 
dples* Well, but what pleasure will you have to 
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abate, and even remove, all your troubles ? AU 
the pleasures wrapt up in that assurance ; God hath 
meant it unto good. They all work together for 
this good. The nightingale may sing in the midst 
of all the surrounding thorns, that note; 'Tis be- 
cause my God loves me, that he thus rebukes ! 

Yea, persecution will follow them that live god- 
lily, and faithfuUy adhere to the ways of Piety. 
Well, but if any pleasures under heaven are to be 
envied, they are the pleasures of the persecuted in 
the confession of our Saviour. The confessors 
have ever said ; As the sufferings of Christ abound 
in us, so our consolation also aboundeth by Christ 
The divine consolations of the martyrs, are a prov- 
erb in the church of God. Our Saviour, who has 
commanded sufferers for piety, to rejoyce and be 
exceeding glad, strangely enables them thereunto. 
The spirit of God and of glory comes upon the 
sufferers, and fills them with pleasures. Yea, with 
transports of joy unspeakable and full of glory. 

There are noble, sublime, sacred, and secret 
pleasures, with which the souls of them that walk 
in the ways of Piety, are secretly feasted by God. 
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There is a peace to be found in the ways of Piety ; 
even a peace of God, which passes all the under- 
standing of them who never came into those ways : 
a peace convey'd by a potent impression from Grod 
upon the mind, which not only brings a calm upon 
the boisterous passions of the soul, but also fills the 
soul with joyful views of what a great Saviour has 
done and will do for the believer ; a joy with which 
the stmnger intermeddles not ! The spirit of Grod ; 
is not he, the Comforter! Oh! the pleasures and 
the comforts, which the spirit of God often com- 
municates ! None like to these, none like to these. 
Every promise in the covenant of God, is a river 
of pleasure, imto the soul whom he strengthens to 
lay hold upon it The sealing work of the Holy 
Spirit, bringing home a promise to the devout soul 
of a penitent ; oh ! 't is the most pleasant thing that 
ever the soul of man tasted of: it ravishes! it rav- 
ishes ! No pleasure among the children of men, 
to be compared unto it! The Spirit of God, ma- 
king a soul to feel the force of this perswasion ; 
The gicnrious Qod has loved thee with an everlast- 
ing love ! And, Be of good cheer, thy sins are 
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forgiTen thee! O pleasures incomparable; O 
jriieasures incomparable! Pleasares, which con- 
tinuiDg in their foil vigom*, would be insupportable ! 
Such are the pleasures of them that walk in the 
ways of Piety. So 'tis, that they sing in the ways 
of the Lord ! 

But now, my children, come with me, and I wiH 
show you the end of the ways, which we invite 
you to. Oh! how pleasant, how pleasant, beyond 
all expression pleasant, are those ways, Uiat shall 
end in pleasures, which will never have an end! 
Oh! the pleasures of that pleasant land, where 
God shall wipe away all tears from your eyes, and 
there shall be no more death ; neither sorrow, nor 
crying, neither shall there be any more pain. What 
pleasures to be foimd in that world, where we shall 
be with our Saviour, the spectators, yea, and the 
{Mirtakers, ot his glory ! In that world, where we 
shall reap an astonishing, yea an everlasting harvest, 
of all that we have done for God ! In that world, 
where we shall see Grod, and be filled with all the 
fulness of God, and God shall be all in all unto us! 

Yea, sudi are the pleasures of that world, tibat 
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some on the edges of it, in a dying hour, find all 
the terrors of death it self turned into pleasures, by 
the glimpses which God gives them of It When 
the shadow of death is upon their eye-lids, then 
they discover the eye-lids of the morning, and an 
eternal day dawning upon them. Even the dark 
valley of the shadow of death, is made pleasant 
unto them ; and, oh ! bow lightsome ! With their 
eyes cloudy, and their hands clammy, and their 
breath failing, and their pulse interraittijDg, oh ! bow 
triumphantly do they lye» rejoyciog in the hope of 
the glory of God ! 

The truest euthanaaie, that mortality oan wish 
for, ia in a d?ath*bed made easy to an expiring 
soul, from the view of a paradise open to receive it 
And the surest presoriptiou for the obtaining of il^ 
is, Take tlie ways of Piety. 




THE HOPE OF THE RIGHTEOUS. 

BT BAMUEL CBBCKLET. 
[Ordained September Sd. 1747 : died March 10, 1788. J 

First, it isof a purifying nature. All those who 
are possessed of it endeavour to cleanse themselves 
from all fiithiness, both of iSesh and spirit, and to 
perfect holiness in the fear of God. The apostle 
John says, He that hath this hope in him, purifieth- 
himself even as Ood is pure. John is here speak- 
ing of the wonderful love of Ood in taking any of 
the sons of men into a filial relation to himself, and 
of that vision and blessed likeness to which adopted 
ones shall be advanced in the coming world ; and 
from hence he argues that the children of Grod, 
who have hopes of being at last with him, will 
endeavour at last to purify themselves, and to be 
prepared to enjoy an holy God. And certainly, 
thisre is no one that really hopes for the enjoyment 
of God in heaven, but will endeavor to get into a 
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meetness for it here. Sin is a separation from 
God, and the glories of his kingdom ; and the 
more we are freed from sin, we shall be the more 
pleasing to God, and shall rejoice more in being 
present with him. And if believers hope for the 
happiness of the heavenly world, holiness of heart 
and life will be much upon their minds. Sensible 
of the body of sin which is in them, they will en- 
deavor to mortify the deeds of the body, to with- 
stand their corrupt inclinations, and live under the 
influence of a principle of grace and holiness. If 
we hope for any particular thing, we shall endea- 
vor to remove every thing that will obstruct our 
enjoyment of it : and if we hope for heaven, we 
shall carefully avoid everything that will tend to 
shut us out of heaven ; and as sin is the greatest 
hindrance to our happiness, surely we shall endea- 
vor to forsake it, and all appearance of it. 

Secondly, a good hope makes the soul humble 
before God. Humility is inseparably connected 
with the character of a ttne Christian. That 
method of salvation with which he he hath com- 
plied, tends in the very nature of it, to abase and 
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humble the pride of man; and in whomsoever 
pride bears an habitual sway, we may conclude, 
diat such an one is not under the dominion of 
suitable principles. Every true christian will ao- 
knowledge himself unworthy of the least favour 
at Grod's hands ; and if God hath vouchsafed so 
great a favour as to give him a tide to everlasting 
blessedness, he will not think too highly of himselL 
All his boasting will be in God, and not in him- 
self: he will not think he is more deserving than 
another ; but that he is equally undeserving ; and 
this will make him lie low before God and men* 
^ What,' says the believer, < shall I grow proud and 
conceited, because Grod hath given me a tide to 
blessedness here and hereafter, when I deserve the 
opposite of both? Shall I think myself better 
than my neighbor, because Grod hath in his ^v- 
ereignty thus distinguished me? Lord, let it be 
far from me : give me the ornament of a meek and 
humble spirit, which is of great price in thy sight^ 
A good hope, as to an earthly inheritance, may 
make us think highly of ourselves; but a good 
hope of an heavenly inheritance will make us 
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meek and lowly in heart, meek and lowly in our 
carriage towards others. 

Thirdly, the good hope of the Righteous weans 
us from this world. This, and the other world, are 
quite different in the happiness they afford. The 
comfort of the present life is but transitory, at the 
best : the more we indulge ourselves in it, the more 
it will take our hearts off from the happiness of 
the other. The satisfactions of the upper world are 
sure and abiding. If, then, we have a just title to 
the blessedness of heaven, it will teach and influ- 
ence us to set lightly by all things here below. If 
our treasure is in heaven, our hearts wiU be where 
our treasure is ; and consequently, believers will 
converse mostly with heavenly things. ' What,' 
says the christian, ^ have I an enduring substance in 
heaven, that is of more value than all this world ; 
and shall I then set my heart upon any thing below 
the sun ? Shall I have heavenly riches, and at the 
same time be fond of worldly wealth ? Shall I 
have heavenly honours, and court the honour that 
cometh from man? Am I entitled to heavenly 

7 
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pleasures, and shall I indulge myself in gratifica- 
tions here below?' 

Fourthly, a righteous man is willing to have his 
hope proved and tried. This is the temper of every 
true christian ; and that is his language. Search me, 
O God, and know my heart; try me, and know 
my thoughts. When persons have any prospect 
that they are heirs to a worldly estate, what pains 
will they not take to see that their title be good and 
indisputable ; and if we have any reason to think 
we are heirs to an heavenly inheritance, shall we 
not rather double our diligence, that our hope may 
not fail us ? 

Whether this is not a reasonable thought, my 
brethren, judge ye. True christians will improve 
every opportunity to get an insight into this matter: 
they will seriously attend the ministry of the word, 
that they may be acquainted with the truth of their 
hopes : they will not think it hard if the ministers 
of the gospel lay themselves out to prove them, and 
try them : they have hearts open to conviction, and 
are willing to know the worst of themselves that 
they may amend what is amiss : they consider of 



X 
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how great importance it is, that their title to heaven 
be good, and are willing to have their claims 
searched to the bottom : they will leave no stone 
without turning it, no method without proving it. 
* O,' says the believer, * let but my title to heaven 
be good, and I value not the pains I must take.' 




OUR SPIRITUAL FATHERS. 

BY SAMUSL ICATHEB. 

The title of Father is one of the most honorable 
titles among the sons of men. It originally com- 
prizes in it a priority in nature, existence or age ; a 
derivation of being and good things to others ; a 
superiority of knowledge, wisdom, power, authority 
and government; a gracious, tender and conde- 
scending affection to those who are under, derived 
from, or dependent on him who bears it ; a great 
concern . and care for their welfare ; and the 
constant expression of this, in providing for, sup- 
porting, defending them, and in promoting their 
happiness. 

And upon many of these accounts, is this title 
applied to ancient and eminent ministers— with a 
greater propriety, perhaps, than to any other class 
of public benefactors. For as they grow up in 
eminence, they grow superior in age, in knowledge, 
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wisdom and goodness, and in every excellence that 
makes them more esteemed and venerable. They 
* become the means of the spiritual regeneration of 
many, and so the spiritual fathers of mkny spiritual 
children : and for these they have a very fatherly 
affection and care. They instruct, advise, forewarn, 
exhort, reprove, and also chasten with their spiritual 
discipline. They govern their people, not with a 
lordly, but parental authority ; full of condescention, 
impartiality, wisdom and tenderness, as a father his 
natural offspring. In fine, they provide for their 
spiritual wants, defend them from their spiritual 
dangers, incourage and comfort them, seek after 
their salvation and happiness ; and set such exam- 
ples as to draw their people's affection, as well as 
raise their high esteem and reverence. 

And what tho' they be men of like infirmities 
and passions with others ; yet this no more hinders 
them from this distinguishing character than it did 
Elijah of old. For of him the apostle observes, 
Elias was a man subject to like passions as we are. 
He has been styled by some a very zealous and 
fiery spirited prophet In his zeal he commanded 



.* 
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all the priests of Baal, viz. nine hundred and fifty, 
to be slain at once, and would not suffer so much 
as one to escape. He prayed for fire to come down 
from heaven and destroy two captains with their 
fifties successively, when they were sent by the 
king of Israel to bid him come down to him. At 
Other times he seem'd to be much discontented, that 
he had no better success and acceptance, and at 
the persecution and hatred of enemies. In some 
hours of temptation he was too weary of life ; he 
wish'd he might die ; and too much complains of 
the hardships and ill-treatment he met with. And 
yet after all, he was the chariot of Israel, their glory 
and safety. 

Thus they in the midst of all their imperfections 
and sufferings, live a heavenly life ; they instruct by 
their doctrine, they oppose the torrent of prevailing 
iniquity, they fight against the powers of darkness, 
they carry the standard, and they lead in the van of 
the battle: they have a powerful interest in the 
courts above, they improve it incessantly in impor- 
tunate prayers, for the people they live with in a 
particular manner : and they contrive and try every 
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method to preserve and advance the religion of 
Christ, in the power, practice and purity of it, upon 
which only depends their safety and happiness. 

How melancholy therefore to loose these valuable 
and venerable Fathers and see them no more. 
Comfortable indeed it is to think, that since they 
have left us, they are gone to heaven. They have 
ceased from sinning and sorrowing, they are di- 
vested of all their infirmities, compleatly purged 
from their corruptions, made perfect in light and 
holiness ; released from all their cares, pains, toils 
and burdens ; have rested from their wearisom la- 
bours, and their good works have followed them in 
a full retribution of joy and glory. 

But to loose their company ; to loose it in the 
midst of their delightful usefulness; no more to 
see their grave or smiling countenance ; no more 
to see their gracious and reviving looks ; no more 
to see their decent and comely carriage ; no more to 
hear their lively and pleasant voice, their flaming 
sermons, their preaching Christ, their learned pious 
most instructive and entertaining converse; no 
more to hear or see them in our pulpits, to meet 
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them in our streets, or to receive them in our 
houses ! In fine, no more to have their earnest 
prayers, their ready help, their wise advices, their 
great and quickning influence in these degenerate 
times-* to loose them all, and to loose them for 
ever— -O inexpressible loss! insupportable be- 
reavement! 

How highly should we reverence and love them 
while they are with us, and with what respect and 
honour treat their names when they are ascended 
to heaven ! 

The infirmities of Fathers should be reverently 
covered, their persons affected, their honour guard- 
ed, their wants prevented, their authority revered : 
their prayerful blessings should be highly valued : 
their affections, cares, pains and labours liberally 
recompenced: and all the reverence, love, obe- 
dience, beneficence, and returns of gratitude and 
justice due to our natural fathers, are for the like 
reasons owing to those who are our Fathers also 
in a more spiritual and exalted manner. 

And shou'd the ^respect of fathers cease when 
they come to die, or are passed away? No: it 
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shou'd rather rise the higher. The very prospect 
of their removal shou'd excite our fears, reluctance, 
and cries to heaven. Their dying groans shou'd 
pierce our hearts. Their faultering speeches 
shou'd have our utmost attention. When their 
light of life expires, it should look dark and soli- 
tary around about us. Their very bodily remains 
should be accounted as precious dust, and interred 
with tears and honour. They shou'd be long 
remembred and spoken of with tender affection: 
their virtues and good actions praised, their exam- 
ples followed, their characters preserved sacred, 
and their names as perfumed oyntment poured 
forth with fragrancy in every company. 

Moreover their Remains, their excellent Writings, 
which are their prophet's mantles, the endearing 
legacies t>i our Spiritual Fathers, should be highly 
prized and carefully improved by us. They are 
golden talents for whose use we are accountable. 
In these works of theirs we may yet in a great 
measure see them alive. There they have de- 
livered their souls: there they shine and bum; 
they breathe and speak ; they still express and pub- 
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lish their minds; they instruct, reprove, exhort, 
perswade : and appear as earnest as ever to pro- 
mote the kingdom of Christ, to bring us into it, 
and to preserve and advance us in it 

And O ! how moving is it to read or hear in our 
houses the lively addresses of those that are now 
in eternity, and that spake as standing on the 
borders of it? They are speaking from heaven 
in the rowzing discourses they uttered and left on 
earth: and if it had been in their power, they 
wou'd have continued their awakening voice in 
our ears, whenever we had a mind to hear it, as 
well as the printed marks of the sounds to be seen 
with our eyes. In brief, they made them public, 
that their earnest calls might not quickly die with 
the noise of their lips, but continue to move us 
even after they are got into the worlds above. 
And it may be, there they know and rejoice in 
the continued fruit of their labours among us : and 
then their joys will vasdy rise as they continue to 
use them, and are bettered by them. 



MY THOUGHTS. 



BT B. W. EldSBSON. 



Many are the thoughts that come to me 

In my lonely musing; 
And they drift so strange and swift, 

There's no time for choosing 
Which to follow, for to leaye 

Any, seems a losings 

When they come, they come in flocks, 

As on glancing feather, 
Startled birds rise one by one 

In autumnal weather, 
Waking one another up 

From the sheltering heather. 

Some so merry that I laugh, 
Some are grave and serious. 

Some so trite, their least approach 
Is enough to weary us : — 

Others flit like midnight ghosts, 
Shrouded and mysterious. 
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There are thoughts that o'er me steal; 

Like the day when dawning ; 
Great thoughts winged with melody 

Conmion utterance scoming, 
Moving in an inward tune, 

And an inward morning. 

Some have dark and drooping wings. 

Children all of sorrow ; 
Some are as gay, as if today 

Could see no cloudy morrow, — 
And yet, like light and shade, they each 

Must from the other borrow. 

One by one they come to me 
On their destined mission ; 

One by one I see them fade 
With no hopeless vision ; 

For they 've led me on a step 
To their home Elysian. 




THE DAWN: THE NIGHT: THE NEW MORNING. 

BY CHANDLER BOBBINS. 
[Ordained December 4tlx, 1833.3 

I. THE DAWN. 

In the smooth paths of a pleasant garden, a little 
boy is at play alone; yet no — for all Nature is 
with him ; companioning ; intimate ; making sweet 
music for him to dance to ; strewing out before 
him its inexhaustible museum of play-things and 
curiosities ; kissing him ; painting his cheeks ; in- 
fusing ethereal and lively essence into his whole 
frame ; talking with him and listening ; and through 
her regal minister, the golden sceptered sun, be- 
stowing her warm maternal blessing on his beauti- 
ful head. Glossy and elastic ringlets hang in 
thick natural clusters from his crown, shining in 
the sunlight like spiral threads of finest spun glass ; 
fit coronet for the brow of innocence. 

The low shubbery that hedges his way on either 
side is higher than his head ; and the tall white lilies 
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stoop to dispense to him their sweet odors, while 
his face is painted with their yellow dust Now 
he gives chase to the butterfly ; not that he would 
destroy, but because it is on the move and seems 
to beckon him to a race. Anon, he flings his little 
cap at the humming-bird, swift and gay of vdng, 
and glistening with all beautiful hues, as his own 
impulsive fancies. And again, with eager curiosi- 
ty, he throws himself down upon the sandy path, 
and digs up the subtermneous cities and granaries 
of the ants with his tiny wooden sword. 

AU the while, involuntarily, his impulses sing 
oat in a low and fitful song, that with all its music 
has no meaning to human ear ; for it is not a song 
of words, but only the spontaneous out-pouring of 
a pure and rapturous life. Perhaps angels have a 
key to it; for surely none less pure than they might 
hope to interpret all the mysteries of the infant's 
heart But however this may be, one thing is not 
matter of conjecture ; we know that this soft buzzing 
of childhood soliloquizing in its play is most dis- 
tmctiy audible there, where the shouts and clamors 
of striving multitudes and warring hosts never 
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reach ; and that it mingles much of sweetness in 
the swelling symphony that rises up perpetually 
from nature's choir, and from holy and happy 
beings throughout the illimitable clusters of rejoi- 
cing and adoring spheres. 

Delight and wonder shine in his rovkig eye and 
on his glowing cheek ; and a smile of confidence 
and reality, that has never yet been shadowed by 
the black wing of one ill-omened doubt, plays on 
his peaceful brow. All is new and charming to 
him, as he comes forward through the gateway o{ 
life. This is the first summer that he has noticed 
the beauty of the flowers, and even the pebble that 
sparkles at his feet is more to him than the sun to 
many an older mind. The summer-house at the 
bottom of the garden seems to him a great way off; 
and the wall that encloses the paternal acres, to his 
satisfied soul, embraces all fullness, and seems Hke 
the boundaries of being. 

Occasionally he pauses, as if the Spirit of God 
were gently whispering some message of love to 
his soul, or some celestial vision were flashing 
across his unruffled mind, like the sudden gleam 
of a meteor on the mirror of the placid lake. 
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I almost weep as I trace his tiny foot-prints on 
the soft ground ; for the thought comes over me, 
that even as I am watching him, some elder broth- 
er once took reverent notice of me, when my angel 
beheld the face of my Father who is in Heaven, 
and when my every pulse kept time and tune to 
the Perfect Will. 

But now his father and mother, soon missing 
him when he is absent from their sight, come out 
arm-in-arm to meet him ; leading along his youn- 
ger sister, just learning to walk; and he, clapping 
his little hands, and uttering a shout of joy as he 
sees them approaching, darts forward to meet them, 
and is soon folded in their loving embrace. So, 
thought I, should my soul rush toward the open 
bosom of its heavenly Parent. And so, iloubtless, 
do fly to his embrace the myriads of little children 
who speed away from our lovely tabernacles, with 
a haste that seems so cruel to us who are left be- 
hind. Have they not caught a glimpse of His 
smile, and said in spirit, ^ Let me leave this lower 
world untried, for be it as beautiful and good as it 
may, my Father, I had rather dwell with thee ; ' till 
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God has beard their cry and taken them home ? 
Then, their being knows no night But it is olhejp- 
wise with those who stay. And yet I know not 
which is to be preferred ; lo live on through the 
Night to a New Morn, or to have our first Dawn 
sealed to immortality. 



■^^ 



II. THE NIGBT. 



At tte close of one of the golden days of au- 
tumn, a Sister and Brother, clad in deep mourning 
for both their parents, who had died within the year, 
ascended, hand-in-hand, an irregular and rocky 
eminence, that, rising abruptly from the road-side, 
directly opposite to a neat white cottage, which 
they called home, commanded an extensive and 
enchanting view. Having gained the summit, they 
stood in affectionate emibraoe, leaning against the 
bars of a rude old fence, covered with lichens, 
which had formerly been the boundary of their 
twilight ramble, intently watehing the splendid pa- 
geant that waiB pQfeparing in the western i^y. 

8 
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To say that the former was beautiful, would be 
leaving the greater part untold. Hers was all the 
rich bloom of perfect health ; yet as delicate and 
pure as that which flushes the sweet-briar rose, 
which feeds upon the dew, and assimilates by 
sacred processes the purest nutriment from the bo- 
som of nature. As to her countenance, no one 
marked whether the features were regular and 
finely turned, for they were all alive with soul ; 
nay, the spirit seemed to come out and gleam and 
play upon the surface, like a transparent veil of 
auroral light ; and this, rather than any lines of her 
face, gave one his impression of her beauty. She 
was evideatly younger than the brother, upon 
whose shoulder her cheek rested, who could not 
have long passed the boundary between youth and 
manhood, but yet was pale and dejected ; and trode 
the earth like a disappointed and weary traveler, 
who finds the way of his pilgrimage a desert of 
deep sand, whose springs are dry. 

' Behold, dearest brother,' whispered a voice like 
the linnet's, 'how majestically the setting sun 
gathers about him the broad floating mantle of his 
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glory, as be sinks, sinks, sinks behind those distant 
hills! And see how the host of clouds circle 
around his retiring chariot, to wave adieu with 
their fleecy banners, and gild their wings in his 
parting smile, as they crown him king of this splen« 
did day ! Come, beloved, and let us together taste, 
as we used to do, the luxury of silent adoration at 
eventide, on this mountain-altar of our youthful 
devotions. Let me feel, once more, that thy whole 
heart is flowing out with mine, to mingle in sweet 
sympathy with this peaceful glow of nature, and 
become absorbed for a blissful hour in the loving 
spirit of the Universe. Come, brother, give free 
wing again to that gay fancy that once kept equal 
pace with my own, and let our souls fly on and on, 
even to the Heaven of Heavens, through the celes- 
tial gate that the Lord of day has opened before 
us, into the region of the Blessed* See ! see ! there 
are those same fairy islands, in that calm, yellow 
sea, to which you used to point my eye in those 
happy days, when father and mother were with us, 
and before you had left our humble roof for the 
mighty world. Con^e, and let us launch tonight 
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our spirit'bftrks^ Tvith the adventurous confidence of 
God's innocent chikbren^ and pay angel-kke visits 
1o their peacefol shores. That bold and towering 
headland be your place of pilgrimage : Yon little 
Archipelago I will explore. Away ! away \ before 
the illusion has vanished, and let us describe to 
each othet what we see in our imaginary tour.' 

' Nay, sweet sister, you must to fairy-land alone 
tonight Bi# go, and Heaven with all its brig^ 
vi»ons attend you! Those Eden^like pictures 
which you describe, I have now no eye to see. In 
the pi^ss of the world my soul has lost its wings. 
Joy and peace, and a confiding faith ^^ once mine, 
as always yours-^are now but a dim memory in 
the past ; in the future a dimmer hope ; while gloom 
smd doubt and a double-self are my realities. And 
yet, thank Qod I one reality that has in itself much 
of heliven and of childhood, I press to my heart in 
thee!' 

As he spoke, he kissed her forehead, and a tear 
dropped unnoticed upon her glossy ringlets* 

^ But I would not raffle thy affeetionate bosom 
with eveli the tnention of my care. Soifice it, m- 
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ter, for tbee to know that my heart k not ohat box 
cold to thyselC But seek not to descead into thd 
dark pri3on«bon4»e of my mind, to exploit itsgboomy 
georets. They are not for such as Ihon art lo 
read. Seek not to lighten my memory by sharing 
it, but rather to lead me out ^f myself by the con- 
tinual sunshine of tfaiae own py. Be diyself^ stiU, 
and so do the kindest office iSioii canst do for me/ 
^ Indeed, brother, I know not the meaniiig of 
your strange words ; and yet I will try to do as you 
desire. , Only I hope it is not tubmorse whioh 
makes you thus unhappy; for that I have besrd is 
terrible, terrible indeed to beax. But thai it cannot 
be with thee* I know nothing of the worid into 
which you have been, for seven years, so weary ^ 
me ; bitt I do not believe it has seductions slrong 
and cunning enough to have drawn ^mr feet aside 
from the narrow way« Bemorse ? Oh no^ it is not 
that! But look abroad yet once more; even if it 
be the consoioiisnew of wrong that embitters &y 
s|Hrit ; luid see, see ! how inttgnia of &we« and.^ir- 
givenessj and jitwnise^ iUunainate dbe whole skyi 
and giJd the whole earth; ajid ev»« my bfGAmr^ 
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are reflected from thine own anxious brow, as a 
sacred sign that thou too art sprinkled with the 
universal baptism of the Creator's mercy. Hail, 
the beautiful omen ! God smiles his evening snule 
on thee — on thee as on me, as on all. Open thine 
eye to see and thy heart to feel, for if He indeed 
smiles upon thy soul, be its darkness what it may, 
it will speedily give place to the serene and fade- 
less Ldght of Life ! ' 

^ Sister, the tones of an Angel of Mercy are in 
thy voice ; and while thou hast been singing this 
psalm of Heaven into my ear, a dim vision of the 
Eternal Love has passed before me, for the first 
time these many months. But it is gone — already 
gone. Peace and this bosom are no longer as one. 
But pray for me, beloved ; and let this be the bur- 
den of thy prayer ; that the faUh of childhood may 
come back to me— -that my soul may be bom 
again.' 

But now the sun had set Beautiful Night was 
calmly unfurling her spangled curtain before the 
splendid scenery of the west ; and slowly and si- 
lently the orphans went down to their home. 
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The Boy of the garden was the Man of the 
Mount. 

The story of his twenty-two years there is no 
need to tell. Alas ! that it should be a history so 
often read as to require no chronicler. Even while 
under the shelter of the vine and fig-tree of his 
birth-place, the serpent had beguiled him; but a 
mother and a father watched over him prayerfully, 
and he did not fall. A few more summers shed 
their sunshine upon his heart, and strewed their 
blossoms beneath his feet, when the day arrived on 
which he must step forth from the influence of his 
early home, to be tried and buffeted by a cold and 
traitorous world. Then he heard a language which 
he understood i|ot ; strange and wild desires and 
imaginations crept into his breast ; passions burned, 
lusts brooded, doubts haunted ; and in the excite- 
ment and confusion, the crown of innocence 
dropped from his brow ; the seal of Heaven faded 
from his forehead, the light of his soul grew dim ; 
and behold it was Night. The death of his pa- 
rents, who bequeathed to him and his sister a suf- 
ficient estate, and the care of that sister, recalled 
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and kept him from the scenes of his business and 
the influence of his thoughtless companions in the 
city. In retirement and sorrow, and in the pure 
society of that lovely being, who was now dearer 
than ever to his heart ; his thoughts naturally turned 
inward } the injuries which his character had suf- 
fered were revealed to him; the unworthiness of 
his recent career filled him with regret and shame ; 
and his spirit, as we have seen, dwelt in darkness. 



III. TSE HEW KOftlflNG. 

Autumn had given place to winter. The last 
day of the year 17 — was Saturday. It was 
marked by stoorm and excessive gloom, which, 
together with the sobering influence of the season^ 
operated to produce a general feeling of depression, 
which very few possessed sufficient elasticity of 
spirits to resist. It seemed as if Nature bad put oA 
sackcloth, and taken up the bitter wail for the final 
flight of hours big with eternal consequences to the 
destiny of man : or, as if she were mourning over 
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the dark record to which the Recording Angel was 
about to affix his irrevocable seaL 

Night, suddenly leading in her shadowy armies, 
easily overpowered the languid train of retreating 
Day, and too soon invaded his lawful dominion. 
At early evening total darkness would have reigned 
in the town of B , but far the faint rays that 
gleamed from fifty humble fire*sides ; which, from 
a benevdient regard to the comfort of the wayfarer, 
were allowed to stream unobstructed through 
every pane ; and so shining, seemed like a cluster 
of stars. A very little way from the village, one 
could have discerned only so many sparkling 
points ; and yet would have argued, undoubtingly, 
that there were minds to kindle and feed these 
lights; and comfortable hearths and domestic 
groups. Who then shall forbid the soul of earth's 
weary traveler, as he looks up to the stars, to seek 
there also intelligent and loving beings, and to be 
assured of pleasant and peaceful homes ? 

Of all these village fired, none shed its light upon 
a lovelier scene than that which angels, well- 
pleased, contemplated as they encamped round 
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about the orphans* dwelling. The sister and the 
brother were kneeling side by side at their evening 
devotions. A large family Bible lay open upon 
the table. Two portraits, whose gilded frames 
touched each other, and of which, but for their 
more youthful expression, the two worshipers 
might have been taken for the originals, hung 
against the wall. The voice of the brother only 
was audible. His words were, from first to last, 
but the breathing forth of thankfulness, deep, heart- 
felt thankfulness for countless precious gifts ; but 
most of aU, that the darkness of his soul had passed 
away, and the sweet beams of the heavenly Day- 
star risen upon it. 

* When my spirit was overtvhelmed toithin me^ 
said he, with all the rich significance of Israel's 
Psalmist, whose experiences were not altogether 
unlike his own, ' then Thou kneioest my path. Thou 
hast brouffht me up out of an horrible pit a/nd out 
of the miry clay. Thou hast visited me loith Thy 
marvelous loving kindness ; Tfiou hast blotted out all 
my trangressions ; Thou hast restored unto me the 
joy of Thy salvation. We toill sing of Thy mercies 
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forever. We taiU sinff praises tmto God, even our 
oum God, so long as toe have a/ny being! 



The Sabbath sun arose upon a scene of sur- 
passing splendor; which, by the ministry of 
yesterday's dark and tempestuous night, while 
human hearts had been oppressed with gloom, a 
kind Providence had been preparing to delight his 
children on the morning of the new year. The 
trees and shrubs and stones shone as if they were 
of crystal. The ground was paved as it were with 
burnished steel. The whole earth was sparkling 
like a bride in diamonds. None could resist the 
exhilarating influence of the brisk air. The blind 
strove to imagine the glory they could not see. 
And even those who are habitually indifferent to 
the various beauties of the wonderful creation, in 
which, by a more wonderful mercy they are suffered 
to live, looked out and lingered, and looked out 
again, and involuntarily opened their lips to 
exclaim, ' How glorious ! ' 
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Seldom has the altar in the small and neat 
village chuch of B been encircled with a 

larger or more devout company of worshipers, 
than on the morning of that new-year's Sabbath, 
And the venerable pastor, whose pure white locks, 
with their silvery lustre, harmonized well with the 
brilliancy of the winter landscape, and seemed to 
designate him as the proper priest to minister in 
such a scene, never uttered his gracious and solemn 
message with more impressive eloquence. And 
when, at the close of the sermon, he invited all 
wbo loved their Redeemer to remain and partake 
together at the table which was spread before 
them, and extended his arms to embrace all his 
flock in his fervent benediction, his voice was 
tremulous with excess of love, and a tear fell on 
the record of the Saviour's death. 

Few had the heart to turn away, and many staid 
that day, who had never staid before. Among 
them was a youth and maiden, upon whom the 
eyes of the pastor rested with an expression of 
intense interest He called them by name, and 
arm-in-arm they stood before the table. He raised 
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his eyes to Heaven, and they meekly bowed their 
heads, whilst he prayed that the Dove of Peace 
would hover over them, and smile upon their sincere 
profession, and accept their living sacrifice. Then 
he sprinkled the pure water upon their foreheads, 
and laid his hands upon them, and twice, ay thrice, 
pronounced a blessing. 

And now, behold, the crown of childhood's faith 
and love, that the world had stolen, Christ restores; 
but inwoven with new graces and joys that can no 
more be taken away : while all who look upon the 
countenance of the young man behold a radiance 
bright and holy as that which shone on the face of 
the Boy of the Garden ; and his own heart, with 
deep gratitude, feels that it is gilded by the joyous 
beams of a New and an Everlasting Morning. 

Now, the great mystery of life is made plain to 
him. He had lost himself in the wilderness, but 
Christ has sought after him and brought him 
home. He had wandered from his Eden, but has 
arrived at Heaven. He had tasted the bitterness of 
sin, that he might laiow the luxury of forgiveness* 
He had felt the weakness of his own strength, that he 
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might seek the support of an Almighty arm* He 
bad experienced the misery of transgression, that he 
might know the price of righteousness, and be 
melted by redeeming love. 

Now, eternal life has opened upon him ; the ever- 
lasting Rock is his foundation : the universe, with 
all its infinite height and depth, is to his spirit a 
home of love ; Christ is his tried Mend, and the 
living God his Father. 



HYMN FOR EASTER. 

BT H. WAEE. JR. 

There to a very aaimated air and choruf which I have heard rang wUh great dd^^ 
adapted to a triumphant song on the overthrow of the Egyptiani. 

* Sound the load timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea, 
JeboTah. hath, triumphed, hia people are firee.' 

The following lines to the same tune, an more suitable to Chiistiaii worship. Tbej an 
paitlettlarly adapted to Eastxb dat. 

Lift your loud voices in triumph on liigh, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die. 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, 
And short the dominion of death and the grave ; 

He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 

Loud was the chorus of angels on high, 

' The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.' 

Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 

The being he gave us, death cannot destroy. 

Sad were the life we must part with tomorrow, 
If tears were our birthright, and death were our end ; 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to Heaven ascend. 

Lift then your voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 



^ 



NOTE. 

The ancient style of spelling and punctuation has been geneialljr 
preserved in extiacts ftom the wiiting? of the earlier ministers. 
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